* 4 — — 
= 
* bs * > E 
0 A 1 , . 
* | 
; ; 
7 : If 
' & * 
3 a 
* * > 
* Py * 2 
« * 4 =. 6 
8 & * * 4 . 
ry 
bo > a 
» 
1 . Y 2 
p . 4 y * 
1 a 
* 2 — iy 
© — 
* , 7 * 
* 9 
* 
— 
= - 4 ef 9 
* o 
* N * / 
* n - 
— Pp. 7 
% " Ins ” þ 
£ — 5 * S 4 * - * 
Z F * , a * s &% 
+ % 4 . 
4 * 0 
— 4 & * 
"A » : 0 5 1 0 1 a * # 
4 * yo 4 
. g - * 
. « 5 b * 5 1 ; 6 f 
* 4 * * ; ” ” 
, p - / * „ hs . * 1 
+ . 
- 1 . f 5 of 
P - 
PX. * 
s * 
» 8 - - 
= 2 7 ” * ” 75 
4 A 5 - o 
* + 
* 
C2 * 1 4 
t 
4 * 
* , - 
* a 4 " 
. » "Fen 
- by 4 * Re 
2 * % * * N 
+ * * 4 4 
; & 
* 
- . 
- l A 
. + 
* 4 " < 1 
/ 
9 Cy * 
© q . 
— , 4 
* * | p 
„ ” a 1 = * 
s * 
* p . , 
. Y Ju « 
* v = q 
3 - 
. 0 Y . 
* 1 * 
„ | v ; 3 
. | 
Ss . 
. - 7 ; 4 8 | 
q g ; f | . 
* tl ® 4 | 
x! 
ad : 
. my : 
— 
— N * 
4 — N . 
s — 0 : 
# r. 1 a * 
- - - * * 4 . 
— * : 
— 
4 * 17 . _ # | 


- 2 " [1 
5 
CY 
* * N 
Ss 4 os e 5 „ 
* 
* 

[1 
' | 
* * " * | 
* a+ A | 

” 1 * 
* N 4 f 

: » 
% 


- . 


. THE 


SUMMER-DAY., 
PEO E M. 


IN FOUR 


CANT O S, 


MORNING, Naw N, 


EVENING and NIGHT. 


CY 


DG WG 
PRINTED BY FARRELL KIERNAN, Ix 

CHRIST-CHURCH-YARD, | 
Fox JOS. SHEPPARD, IN SKINNER- Row. 


M, DCC JLXIX, 


— e ray 


2 2 


PRE FA QA 
LL ages, I believe, have been more addicted 

to the pleaſant than the profitable. This at 

leaſt is true of the preſent time. Pleaſure is the 
idol whoſe temple is conſtantly crowded with vo- 
taries: but that knowledge, whoſe end is to make 
us truly capable of happineſs here and hereafter, 


is neglected as a trifle, is out-weighed by every. | 
paultry feather of faſnion. Thus men hunt af- 


— 


ter the ſhadow, but neglect the ſubſtance: — 


they court pleaſure, but do not cultivate the me- 
thod of enjoying it: — they would live, and yet 
neglect the ſcience of life. 


| Were we accuſtomed to reflect that the mind is, 
in a great meaſure, to be made here — that, in 
proportion as this is improved, our capacity of 
enjoying true pleaſure and of becoming more uſe- 
ful members of ſociety is enlarged a ſenſe of 
duty and intereſt would prevail on us to embrace 
inſtruction from whatſoever quarter, or in whatſo- 
ever dreſs it came; we would attend like planets, 
on the man of genius and knowledge, and be im- 
proved by him, as they are, by the luſtre and 
warmth of their ſun. 


A 2 | Was 


[ iv ] 


Was it only faid that man is too often inconſi- 
Genes of ſuch improvement——that he is negligent 
of acquiring that health and beauty of mind which 
ſhall flouriſh beyond the grave and continues to 
grope in the glooms of 1 1gnorance, when, almoſt 
for wiſhing, he might enjoy the light of thoſe i im- 
portant truths, benevolently iſſued from the Di- 
vine PrRFRC TIN. the repreſentation would be 
melancholy indeed. But, the depravity of hu- 
man nature is ſtill greater: for, there are thoſe, 
to whom, information,” however important; is ab- 
ſolutely diſguſting. The diſſipated, the proud and 
the indolent, fhrink- from inſtruction as from chaſe 
tiſement they confider it as an accuſation,” and 
a mortifying one it is, ſince it expoſes their wants 
and neglets——where they would wWiſh them as 
little underſtood as by their bittereſt enemies to 
themſelves. Hence it 1s, that by ſtratagem only, 
ſuch are to be engaged to the path of improvement. 
The way muſt be ſtrewed with flowers : and, to be 
an agreeable companion inſtruction muſt appear in 
the dreſs of pleaſure. Thus, they may be reclaim- 

ed under the fancy of being pleaſed; and learn, if 
the expreſſion is ee without DE ty © 17; 
In ich a manner it C 3 in the follows 
ing poem, to engage the votaries of pleaſure to 
the intereſts of virtue; to inculcate thoſe ſenti- 
ments with which © every field and wood may be 

Haaryyvalk converted into 
: a morning 


Y 


L 
a morning or evening facrifice.” Should it, be 
found, though but in a ſingle * oleh to promote 
a livelier ſenſe of the duty man owes to his maker, 
to ſociety, and himſelf, the author muſt i 
his endeayours, as greatly, oer gad. Sid 


The piece is divided into four parts, | 
| the diviſions of the day; and 1 it has been endea- 
voured, that each ſhall exhibit a picture of that 
Waben Sek. gives it title. Thoſe appearances 
which are of greateſt beauty and uſe, are particu- 
larly attended to—ſach as, ſun-riſe, ſunſet, 
moon- light; and the ſtarry-heavens | The epiſodes 
immediately ariſe from the ſubject of the poem, 
or are related thereto ; and theſe are extenſive ac- 
cording as it was thought they would enliven, and 
forward the chief deſign of it—inſtruftion. The 
tetraſtick, in which it is written, was made choice- 
of, appearing capable of being ſo conſtructed, as, 
in a great meaſure to unite in itfelf, the various 
modulation of blank-verſe, and the melody of the 
couplet. The circumſtance alone, of pretty much 
avoiding that languid and fatiguing ſameneſs of 
movement, to which the latter is liable, in ſpight 
of ability in the writer, was a ſufficient recommen- 
dation of the ſtanza: but, there is another, not 
uneſſential conſideration in its favour ; which is, 
that the couplet often hazards doing a farther in- 
jury to the grace of variety, as it is no extraordi- 
nary matter, on reading one line to diſcover the 

rhime 


CN 
; rhime of its relative——a circumſtance, to which 
5 the ſtanza can never be ſo liable. | 


To the ingenious few, who dare be unfaſhiona- 
ble enough to conſider an author as a meer man, 
ji with the infirmities of mortality on his back, this 
8 volume is ſubmitted. If it deſerves, they will ap- 
plaud ; and otherwiſe, their corrections will be 
welcome — for the writer wiſhes nothing more 
than to improve. 
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ODE. 


D. MILLS, M. 'D. 


F thoſe who live to virtue juſt, | 

The muſe with extacy doth ſing ; 

Conſcious, ſhe thus fulfils her :ruſl, 
And makes to heaven an offering. 


Sweet is the warble of her lays! 

Pure is the luſtre of her page 

When ſhe tranſmits their names to praiſe, 
Of * time, and future age. | 


O! let thy name adorn my ſong, 

And let me ſpeak thee as thou art; 
| Diſtinguiſh'd in the worthy throng, 
For all the honeſty of heart. 


Tis—like the ſun's—-thy conſtant care, | 
To pour the wholeſome influence; 
All gloom to baniſh from thy ſphere, - 
And comfort 5 cordial a dif) . 


Doth 


viii J 


Doth Warr demand? thou deabft relief: 
Doth Sorrow feel the ſharp diſtreſs ?— 


Thou wip'ſt away the tear of grief, 


Apd bleſſings prov'ſt that thou canſt bleſs. 


Doth pale D1sEasE apply to 1 
To exerciſe the healing art 
Thou fly'ſt—inſured of a . 

. The ſweet applaugſes of the. heart, 


This! this is life "UNDO Es man, 
A triumph o'er the ills of fate! 
This, this is life on heav*n's own plan] 
This is a heav*'n t' anticipate. = 


Here, by ſuch deeds, a life's acquir'd; 


Bleſt prize for thoſe that dare be ja! 


Who live a /econd time, admir'd 


Like Purxix riſing from his ds? 


Wealth, titles, ſtate, let others wii 
In VirTus thus would I excell; 

Me, may an honeſt heart beſtow,  - 
Sweet fame, like thine, of doing: well! 


"Till from thy mortal mixture freed, 


No more by thee can be obtain ; - 
Thine then will be th' immortal mou. 
"Which, VisTur's /ainted-fons have und 


Can 


[ix J 
Can I but boaſt, my youth by thee 
Was taught what joys on Friendſbip tend? 
O] while life's-ſtream doth flow in me, 
Be thou a bleſſing, in the friend 


In characters time cannot raſe, 
Is wrote on memory, the hour, 


When, in thy happy rural place, 
I firſt hail'd ſacred friendſhip's pow'r ! 


*T was there, the muſe, like Mata gay, 
Who ſhee p- hoo wears, caught my eſteem; 

She bade me ſing the SUMMER-DAY—— 

1 bow d and ventur'd on the theme. 


To thee I wake the artleſs Go. ; 
In thy indulgence let it live. 
Did happier verſe to me belong; 
How much would be my joy to give. 
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MORNING. 


CANTO LI 


* 


H E gray eaſt, rlaamisg. ſ] peaks approach of 
Morn : 

Ethereal mildneſs doth precede her reign : 

Her modeſt: bluſhes, now, the ſkies adorn, 

And giaaneſs ſmiles o'er the enliven'd plain ! 


How fleam the diſtant fields their dewy ſtore ;— 
Mark how yon miſty curtain doth ariſe, 
Diſcloſing ſtill the ſwelling mountain more, 
* the wide ſcene ſublimely meets the _ 


The cock, attentive of advancin g day, 


On ſhepherds-car, with trumpet-notes doth cry; 
The ſummons, ſtrait thoſe ſons of health obey : 
Already forth, the jocund nt hie. 


His humble neſt the little Iarł forſakes; 

With creſt exalted, heav'n-ward now he ſtrays; 
Still as he climbs the loftier ſtrain he wakes, 
Like Pinpax travelling through mufick's maze. 


Let 


MORNING. 
| Let me with thee, thou firſt of nature's — | 
Still let me riſe nnd praiſe th ETERNAL WILL, 


Who made thy boſom like a boundleſs hre, 
To laviſh muſick yet be fruitful ſtill! 


Who paints, with harmony of hue the ſkies ; 
Who breathes, and health and joy enrich the air! 
In pearly cluſters now, whoſe bounty lies, 

On herb, and flower, exulting in his care! 


Rovs'p by this ode, the natives of the grove 
Forſake their rooſts, and join the chearful ſtrain: 
At large the unpen'd fleecy- people rove, | 
And, with the frequent bleat, their joy explain. 


Now, on the bank, o'er-hung with woodbine ſweet, 
The ſwain, reclin'd, awakes his tuneful reed; 
While Echo mimicks from her moſſy ſeat, 

The flocks, as if delighted, ceaſe to feed. 


'Tis GLoRY's beam I In his impurpled ſhade 
See, bridegroom-like, the all-enliv'ning Sun |! 
Hail! hail to thee who com'ſt in ſmiles array'd 
And Majeſty ! thy bleſſed courſe to run! 


With dimpled cheek, and blooming like the May, 
While Pleaſure—born of Plenty—tends thy beams; 
While all the GRAcrs hail thee on thy way, 
And thy fond welcome Nature's laugh proclaims ! 


O thou! 


MORNING. * 


O thou! the DzrzcArE of heav'n ! whoſe reign 
Is life of worlds! is health ! is joy ſincere ! 

Shall I not praiſe thee? O! ſhall not my ſtrain 
Attempt to tell thy bounties on the year? 


Green-mantled SPRING to thee owes ev'ry charm : 
Alone, the influence of thy foſt'ring ray, 

Sends flowing life her infant's veins to warm, 

And gives their parts to open fair and gay : 


That doth the earthy nutriment ſublime, 

Which, drank in plenty by each latent root, 
Through gladen'd ducts of ev'ry plant doth climb, 
To burſt the gem, and feed the embryo fruit :* 


That 


* It is no ſecret, that, in general, the buds, little as 
they are, contain not only the leaves that are for future 
expanſion, and the fruits wrapped in the bloſſoms that 
are yet to blow ; but, that in each, a miniature is main- 
tained, capable of growth, with the liniaments, and- a- 
dapted for the productions that diſtinguiſh the mother-tree. 
What admirable, what aſtoniſhing contrivance is requiſite, 
to depoſite in ſo confined a compaſs ſuch a variety of mat- 
ter! Yet, if we enquire into the contents of ſeeds, much 
more will appear to be done in an incomparably ſmaller 
ſpace. Every ſeed contains a plant like the parent, per- 
fectly furniſhed with roots, branches, leaves and ſeeds : 
thoſe ſeeds cheriſh their plants accommodated in the hke 
manner : whoſe ſeeds are again and again the abodes of 


other POO perfectly formed and furniſhed, This is 
| equally 
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That lends the ſpringing flow'rs their ev'ry hue, 
And gives thoſe ſweets they ever breathe to thee : 
That bids the wood her beauties to renew, 
And the lethargick ſtream again be free: 


Thee, king of ſeaſons ! thee, then nature hails! 
Hill, dale, and woodland with thy praiſes ring ! 

HE ALTH, and her ſiſter Mi Rn, ten thouſand tales 
Teach Echo, of the bounties thou doſt bring! 


Then to the temple of thy ruddy Mar, 
In many a band the jocund Loves reſort ; 
There, deckt with chaplets of her 8 ſo gay, 


They ſing to thee, inſpirer of their ſport : 
They 


lily 4 the caſe, whether the ſceds are of the larger kind, 
or ſmaller than any thing viſible by the naked eye. Can 
the niceſt mechanical work be ſet in competition with the 
coarſeft of theſe ?—Even the famous cup which Os WALD 
NERLINGE made of a pepper-corn, and which was ca- 
pacious enough, not only to admit into its bowl, twelve 
hundred ivory cups of his carving, each gilt on the edge and 
accommodated with a foot, but had ſpace ſufficient for 
four hundred more, muſt appear, if oppoſed by a common 
ſeed, as the work of a botch. And ſtill much more muſt 
the niceſt performances of art be degraded, if ſet in com- 
pariſon with ſome others; 

Such, as though . noon's full flood of light, 
And in the neighbourhocd of curious ſight, 
Would mock its ſearch, as wrapt in darkneſs' ſhade, 
Or hid in worlds not yet by thought ſurvey'd. 


Take. 


MORNING. 


They own thee parent of each ſoft deſire ; 
Confeſs their raptures all, deriv'd from thee, 
And bleſs the influence of thy ſacred fire, | 
Which throughout life now ſpreads feſtivity ! 


SUMMER, with treſſes beauteous as thy beams, 

| Whole cheek hath ſtol'n the peach's ripen'd glow, 

Through ſnowy robe of thineſt texture, ſeems - 
As proud, to thee her lovely form to ſhew :; 


She ſmiles upon the garland that ſhe bears 
Of ſpicy pins, and roſes ſweet to fee ; 

And, as an off*ring, brings the ſwelling ears 

Ting'd with thy hue, in gratitude to thee ; 


WW tg et ae 


Take, to aſſiſt thee, LRWENHORHCEꝰs art, 

And this, perchance, ſome glimpſes may impart, 

Sufficient juſt unto thy ſenſe t' expreſs, 

That they, than pow'rful fancy's leaſt, are leſs; 

Yet each dwarf attom as it is, hath room 

To lodge the living plante, in health and bloom, * 

Which may, in future ages, grace ſome ſpring, 

And ſpread the branch where birds may neſt and ſing! 
This extreme minuteneſs of ſeeds is not imaginary: 

thoſe of fern are many degrees leſs than any thing to be 

ſeen by the ſtrongeſt eye; and the ſeeds of muſhrooms (if 

thoſe plants are fo produced) are incomparably leſs, for 

they elude the reach of the beſt microſcopes. How aſto- 


niſhing | is it, that a grain ſo inconceivably ſmall, can con- 
| tain 


9 MORNING. 
For well ſhe knows what thy bleſt beams beſtow: 
They give her flow'rs to wear the nobleſt hues, 


And, unto them, thoſe painted people, owe 
| Ther precious cargo of ambroſial dews : 


Sublim'd by them, her fruitage learns to wear 
The ripen'd glow. . baſhful virgin grace 
When firſt on action's ſtage it doth appear, 
The cherry, ſooneſt ſhews, her bluſhing face: 


The richer forts then in ſucceſſion come: 
The od'rous apricot of taſte divine, 
The vermeil peach :—the ſweetly purpled 3 
Moſt deeply freighted with nectareous wine. 


WHAT time aſlope thou driv'ſt thy beamy car, 
And meaſur'ſt out an equal night and day, 
And view'ſt this diming world but from afar, 
And, woo'd by THET1s, ſeek'ſt too ſoon the ſea; 


AuTUumN appears: the virgin, who befriends 
The jovial youth, with ivy-wreathed brows ; - 
Who, with his laughing train, on her attends, 
And chants her praiſes whereſoe'er ſhe goes :— 


A ſweet 
| - tain the rudiments of a plant! 'This is a ſtriking proof of 
ö the omnipotence of the creating hand, which is as wonder- 


it ful in the ſmalleſt as in the greateſl—in the ſeed as in 
Il | the tree—in the embryo fruit as in all the perfection of 
10 
i 


autumn! 
* Bacchus. 


MORNING. = 


| A ſweet ſerenity dwells on her face; 
A robe of ruſſet hue adorns the . | 
A ſcarf of light blue doth her ſhoulders grace; 


Vine- leaves and lavender inwreathe her hair: 


Beſide her PLENTY walks, with ripe wheat crown'd, 
Whoſe ſparkling eyes an heart- felt tranſport ſnew, 
While oft, in chearful ſong, ſhe tells around, 

My treaſures, I, to Phebus' bounty o-ẽe: 


AUTUMN, is penſive as a nun the while, 

For ſhe fore-ſees the cruel gloomy hour, 
Which will deprive her of thy chearful ſmile, 
Will, o'er her reign, diſplay its ruffian pow'r; 


Will ſicken nature; bid the howling ſtorm 
Unrobe the hills of all their verdure gay ; 
The vallies, and the flow'ry plains, deform ; 
And make the ſad grove her bare limbs en. 


Tun, "tis in bounty, thou, to other ſkies 
Withdraw'ſt, etill for her ſeaſon WINTER ſways: 
Her pow'r, th' aerial regions purifies, 

Arreſts infection, death in embryo ſtays: 


While ſhe doth walls tree, wh and flow'r, [weet tribe 
Of priceleſs worth] a due repo/e obtain: 

Freſh vigour thus thoſe ſons of earth imbibe, 

To bleſs, with beauteous progeny, the plain. 


C mo Thus, 


20 MORNIN G. 


Thus, to thy reign, whate' er appears for uſe 

Of life—down from the greateſt to the leaſt 
Is due; with all, earth, water, air, produce 
In ev'ry ſeaſon, ev'ry ſenſe to feaſt 


Much might the rapt muſe ſing, yet all would be 
But as the tears of night to copious ſtreams, 
Compar'd with joys that daily flow from thee, 
Innum'rous, even as thy preſent beams 


How joy'd, in ev'ry wood, on ev'ry thorn, 
The plumy poets now ſupport the ſtrain | 
Of nature's teaching, to that Ive, whence MoRN 


Derives each charm, each bleſſing of her reign. 


The woodlands now put on the liveiieſt green 

In nature” gift: though mute, devotion's theirs ! 
E'en yonder mount, with brighten'd look ſerene 
Smooths the rude frown, and, as in joy appears. 


The ſtream—the village mirror—all as clear 
As burniſht cryſtal, moves its maze along; 
Sweetly its murmuring muſick ſooths the ear, 
And finely fills the univerſal ſong. | 


That vi'let bank how wond'rous ſweet it ſmells! 
Arabia yields not a more rich perfume !— 

Yon dewy roſe now opes her ſecret cells 

Of balm, and rivals morning's lovely bloom ! 


Such 


MO RN IN G. A 


Such off rings as thoſe ſweets roſe to the ſcies, 
Ere incenſe breathed from the hallow'd pire; 
Such praiſeful ſong as this to heav'n did riſe, 
Ere man appear'd to lead the earthly quire. 


And were his voice ne'er tun'd, by giving praiſe 
To Trex ! whoſe fame extends beyond each pole 
Beyond all ſpace ! the meaneſt herb would raiſe 
Proofs of thy goodneſs Nature's Endleſs Soul ! 


Each bloom would utter its beſt ſweet to THERE! 
Each fruit Tay bounty tell in its ripe glow! _ 
Fach ſhrub adore Tres in humility ! | 

And ev'ry oak ſoar, but THY Pow's to ſhew ! 


The ſtream would warble to the breeze Thy Love 
. The breeze would carry it from hill to vale, 
Until each vocal native of the grove _ 

Gave tuneful language to the glorious tale ! 


Theearth's each part would catch the voice, and fing! 
The winds in boldeſt notes would ſound thy name 
The flowing tide to THERE would glory bring, 

And ebbing, ſound its CiRcuuscRIBER's fame! 


Thou LIFE of LIE! O let it, let it be 
My pride for man how glorious !—to expreſs 
The thanks, the homage of the heart, to THEE 
W hoſe Love is gaily wrote o'er nature's dreſs ! 


_" NATURE 
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NATURE——O favour'd man to thee diſplays 
A volumepen'd by heaven With Re AS0x's eyes 
There read there learn thy Gop's exalted ways; 
There ſtudy, ſelf if thou know'ſt what to prize. 


What ſhouldſt thou prize, ah! what ſhouldſt thon 
purſue, _ 
But that which doth true joy and profit bring ? 
Can MWealib, can State ſtill give theſe to thy view? 
Is Love or BRAU T's charms their happy ſpring ? 


Tis not in WEALTH to fatisfy the mind: 
The vain alone, that meteor STATE, deſire: 
Love's joys are kindred to the tranſient wind: 
BE AUT 's a ſhade to cheat thoſe who admire, 


Read nature oft the oft' ner, more thou'lt prize 
Her moral page: new views of it, ſtill bring 
New joys; and ſtil! bid real profits riſe; 


For it is genuine W1sDoM's genuine * 


Thus, with thy pleaſure's, thou wilt hap'ly find 
Thy duty link'd ; thus at thy reaſon's eye, 


Thou wilt obtain a blisful Health of mind, 
To laſt through lime, and through eternity! 


Bur who is ſhe that comes acrols the lawn, 
With careleſs grace in azure robe array d? 
She treads as lightly as the nimble fawn, _ 
Who ſcudding, hardly bends the tender blade. 


Upon 
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the her cheek, each eager to prevail, 
The white, and red roſe, hold a lovely ae! 
Her boſom ſhames the lilly of the dale, 


Thus made of ſnow warm'd into lovely . 


The hue, and emanation of her eyes, | 
The ſapphire's teint and brillancy diſplay! _ 
Such harmony all o'er her perſon lies | 
As Fancy, plaſtick maid, did ne'er . 


She pictures well the tender queen of love, 
Adorn'd with beauty's ev'ry magick charm, 
Haſt' ning to meet her Abo in the grove, 

In hopes the baſhfu] ſhepherd's heart to warm. 


Ah me !—tis He at vH the damſel all admire, 
Whoſe eyes cer feaſted on her world of charms; | 
And, ExkRCISE the hoary ſwain's her fire, ' 

And TemPpR4 NE long bore her in her arms: 


She ſeldom fails to hail, in chearful lay, 
The earlieſt bluſh on Nonne s cheek that glows ; 
Her days on nimble pinions glide away ; 
No horrors cer diſturb her night's _— | 


Not ſo the man who males his morning, noon; 

| His noon-tide, evening; and his evening, night ; 
He forfeits nature's ev'ry richeſt boon, 

To catch a ſhadow 8 ſoade he calls delight. 


When, 
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When, from the nothings that fati gue his hours, 
He doth retire to wooe the ſweets of reſt, 
Does fancy rove through eden's blooming N 
Or ſplindid realms, tenanted by the bleſt? 


Far different. From ſome convulſive height 

O' er-hanging ſtygian-depths, the wretch is hurl'd ! 

Or, him with ſcorpion-whips, the furies ſmite; 

And force to wander in a ſun-leſs world ! | 


Or ſickly thought preſents the gaſtly train, 

By whom, remorſeleſs, he's in chaos thrown : 
Then toils each nerve——each artery doth ſtrain; 
The ſpirits waſte in many a fruitleſs groan! 


Ye votaries of ſloth; ah! quit the bed, 
And taſte the cool the healthful hours of morn + 
The air is Fragrance] and each bloom is ſpread 
O'er earth, and muſich perches on each thorn! 


Doth it become high heav'n's vicegerent, nan, 
Illumin'd with Re ason's rays, divinely bright! 
 Toyoke withmeanneſs? err from Truth's own plan ? 
424 ſordid ſink in ſenſual delight? 


Nature demands but moderate repoſe ; 

More than the aſks, becomes a real pain; 

SLOTH, tyrant-like, indulg'd, more ſtubborn grows, 
Tramples all law, and will deſpotick reign. 


LEARK 
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LEARN from the thankful tenants of tlie grove, 
O man of ſloth ! to wake the early lay 

To nature's parent | Him ! whoſe nds rous love 
Pours luſtre on the lamp that lends you day! 


Unto the prudent ant for councel run: 

| Behold and learn from the laborious bee, 
To work from riſing day to ſetting fun, 
Wiſely to work—— againſt futurity : 


— 


Nor longer Re ason's pow'rs, to WILL, reſign ; 
Nor with that hermit, SPLEEN, inglorious live; 
Be guided hence, by Reason's ray divine! 
And burſt thoſe ag that prove thee meaneſt ſlave. 


No longer of dull dingy time — 1 
Man's time's a poor contraction of a ſpan! 
Seek properly, and joy thou may'ſt obtain, 
Elſe ceaſe to cry, joy is not made for man. 


Let life which threaten'd, is eſteem'd ſo dear, 
As for its ranſom, empires thou wouldſt pay 
No more he ſquander'd; but, a pious care, 

Fail not to ſhew of Ws priceleſs day! 


| Nay, as a gem be ev'ry moment caught. . 
A gem ? a world ſhould ſeem leſs worth to FIG 

By thoſe improv' d, eternal joys are bought! 
Miſus d, thy preface endleſs miſery! 1 


-D | When 
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When the arch-angel doth his clarion ſound, 
Whoſe potent voice to life ſhall wake the dead 
Shall make aftoniſh'd worlds and worlds rebound ! 
How wilt thou then dare to exalt thy head ? 


Tis then thou'lt wiſh time would once more return: 
Couldſt thou give worlds of no avail they'd be 
The ſlothful then uncomforted may mourn, 
Neglected 75 time |! dreadful E 9 8 1 


Awake! awake! let Ixpus TRY inſpire 

Thy heavy ſoul !—Strive to redeem loſt time = 
Strive with a manly zeal, a holy fire, 
To facred virtue's pinnacle to climb! ! 


HA 1 10 U rv! Thou bid'ſt the eye to dart 
The ray of health thou bid'ſt her roſes bloom 
Upon the cheeks! bid'ſt 5oy play in the heart, 
Which elfe hes bury'd in a living tomb 


For ſuch as flugiſhly dream life away, | 
Sickneſs with pinching hand doth quickly ſeize, 
While thoſe who follow thee are light and gay, 
Know the 1 ſtren gth, and e' en in toil know eaſe. 


* 


As priv g's ſoft beams bid herb and fruit and flow r, 
Which elſe were loft to man, all gay appear, 


So It pUS TRY by thy enliv- ning pow'r, 
The ſeeds of GE ius ſhoot, and fruitage bear. 


WHEN 


Recover tot'ring VikTue l and controul 


Each mean defire | each little ſelfiſh art! 


© Whoſe motions, looks, with language were indu'd : 


ning as it flow'd, like ſome vaſt flood 
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HY henGreece had ſons whoſcorn'd inglorious eaſe, 
Who nobly, ſought and, won. the palm of Ak r, 5 
Who follow'd Scixxck through her winding maze 


Vatir'd, 'till won they, all ſhe could i — 


Who, nurs'd in hardſhips, would 9 their Way, 


Their courage and their vigour unſubdu'd, 


Alike, where fell direct the ſcorching ray, 


Or endleſs winter almoſt froze the blood: 


Her name reſounded through each diſtant land! iD 


» 


Unto the pinnacle of fame ſhe roſe ! 
Her. words, like laws, obedience did demand ! f 
Her deeds the mightieſt dared not t oppoſe! | 


Then HoukR pen'd the oul-ingobling Sig 

As INSPIRATION taught, with glorious zeal! 

Wherein'ſhines utmoſt noon of mental day, 5 
That Wisvox, ART, 0 Genivs can reveal wy 


"Twas his to rule each movement of Ps ſoul ! 
To win, by manly ſtrains, the manly heart | 


A then, with „ roſe ELoqyznce, 


She ſpake. ——Per ſuaſion flow'd upon the ſenſe, 


D 2 Like 


28 MORNING. 


Like ſome vaſt flood, o ercoming prejudice, 
Faction, and ev'ry vice that dar'd oppoſe | —- 
Upon het lips thus dwelt her country's bliſs, 
And worſe than MO for tyrannick foes! - 


Now——PH1LOMEL as moves thy magick ſtram, 
Inchanting as it wills, each pow'r of foul—— 


With modulated ſoothing, ſhe'd obtain 
O'er SENSIBILITY, the full controul! © - # 


Now cheat DzsPonDENCE of the gloomy air! 
And now inſpire with life the drooping heart ! 
So, when through gloomy clouds the ſun looks fair, | 
Nature 1 reviv'd in ev ny part. | 


Nox wanting then the lyre 3 ſoftneſs Kung 
Nor tube, of noble and inliv'ning ſound; 
When lovers wept, or poets heroes ſung, 
The inſtrument complain'd, or did refound. 


I was Love— for ſo hiſtorick ad tell. 
Firſt from the Mus x obtaind the laurel prize, 
Won Mus ick, from her ſpheres, withman to dwell, 
And Palxrixc's gay creation, gave the eyes, 


vg Young CORINTHEA, gazing time away, 
While her heart's-darling was in ſlumber lay 9 


Beſide a lamp, chanc'd to perceive, its ray, 
Reflected on the wall, his beauteous ſhade ; 


Straightway, 


9 
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Straightway, inraptur'd ſhe the bu lines drew * 
And, by degrees, his portrait did compoſe. 
From this, the earlieſt picture mankind knew, i >: 
By InpusTRY improv'd the ſcience roſe; + 


Roſe, *till the pencil, to the painter's will 
Obedient, gave unto the wond'ring eye, 

Such views of grove, ſtream, valley, plain and hill,” 
As dar'd with NATURE'S maſter-ſcenes to vie: 8 


Or gave, united on the canvaſs, riſe 
To each ſweet charm, that ever on the face 


Of female dwelt; to captivate the eyes 
With one, that ſhone in more than mortal grace: 


Such as thy hand AezLLEs,' did compoſe, * 
Not with ten thouſand eonichies;) but an eaſe = 
Only thine own; by which the Yenus + roſe 


In all thy works, completely form'd to pleaſe! 


9 * ” 5 - OY 
. AND 
7 3 ' 5% 


uch is the ſtory of CorINTHEA, who is ſaid to have 
been a native. of Sicyone a town of Peloponneſus ; where, 
at Rhodes, and at Athens, the 1 ſchools * n 
were eſtabliſhed. _ 

1 Sohe emphatically called the irreſiſtible en! which 
was peculiar to his compoſitions. „ 


Ax then, the ScuLy ro, to the, Parian ſtone, 
Life, motion, ſenſes, ev r paſſion gave! 85 
Now gave the ſmile that beauty's queen might own, 
That inſtantaneous would ſubdue the brave! 


Nov / bade th' need youth to droop and pine, 
Loſt to himſelf in thought of hapleſs love: 
Now ſhew'd the awful majeſty divine 
Of Joye, as if commanding gods above! 


But, when her ſons ſunk in the lap of eaſe, 
FREEDOM with indignation fled her ſhore. ! 

Her laurels faded! ceas'd her glorious days! 

And Ignorance reign'd where Hi/dom reign'd before! 


As GRR NCR aroſe, than didſt ariſe O ROME 
Majeſtically great in all thy parts! 

Science, expell'd her darling ſeat, for home 

Choſe thee, and with her brought the kindred arts, 


Then nature ſmil'd then, as by fairy aid 
Created, edens ſpread ITALIA o'er |—— 
Then rov'd the tuneful muſe, in ev'ry; ſhade, 
Emparting rapture n oa min before! 


But ſweet O Mako! o'er the Gwecteſt „ 

Thou heav'n- taught ſhepherd! ever flow'dthy ſtrains, 
Not ſuch regard, when PaiLoMEL doth play 

Upon her matchleſs pipe, the * gains! 


Nature 8 


Pans 


| Whom RE aso, faithful judge, doth ever prize! 


All elſe is little, and unworthy man ; 


Who loaths thy ung /onice, tint bids him mend. 


Thou ſee'ſt, with eagle- eye, the diſtant ill 
And war uh. ſtili thou ſhew'ſt the path to praiſe : . 


Nature's beſt paintings mic offend the ſight, 


The ear grow fick of chaſteft melody, 


When thy creations fail t'inſpire delight 
When raviſh not the numbers ſang by thee! 


| As Grztce did fall, TubHẽj by Iportwes 
And her dire crew, fo fell the Rowan ftate, 
What time the weeping Sciences fled thence ! 


And fled the ArTs, ere-while, that made it great! 


Theſe In»oLtxcE the ils that ſpring from thee! 
Thoſe the pure joys, from thee that have their riſe 
Mother of virtttes, active TnDus TRY |! 


And, what's ſopriz'd i is only worth eſteem ; 


All elſe degrades him, howe'er fools: may deem; 
All elſe at beſt——is on mad Fol. I. v's 5 plan? 


HIL RE ASO hail! thee, all the wiſe admire, 
Impartial counſellor! unvarying friend! | 
Corrector of inſatiable DES TRR, 


For thoſe, who thy unbiafs'd laws fulfil, 
FAME ever doth immortal trophies reife 4 


Thou, 
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Thou, like a ſun plac'd in the world of man, 
Life's ſeaſons giv'ſt, to teem with what is gay 
And what 1s good : PEACE, and pure Pleaſure can 
Expand, but in the influence of thy ray ! 


TxvurTH calls thee friend, and SUPERSTITION, foe ; 
RELIGION owns thee pillar of her ſhrine; _ 
Right well pure Jus ric doth thy merits know, 
And all the CHARITIES own they are thine ! 


Approv'd by thee, worlds upon worlds in vain 
Would bid me to purſue another plan! 
Cenſur'd by thee, I'd count their praiſes mean 
For thou'rt a portion of the God in man! 


AND here, O ſuffer me, my morning ſong 
My gentle Ax NA with thy name tadorn ! 
My choiceſt praiſe doth unto thee belong, 
To thee, with ev'ry ſweeteſt beauty born ! 


Yet! yet 'tis not thoſe eyes that beam delight | 
Thoſe cheeks, the rivals of awak'ning day! 

_ Thoſe lips, whoſe ſweets would Act himſelf invite, 
And through his frame give youth's warm tides to 


ay * 5 


: Nor all thoſe S/ended cn al o'er thy face, 
Of Harmony, the happieſt efforts * 4 Sh 

*Tis not'to ankenr beauty's fairy grace, 
My choſen praiſes gladſome I beſtory ; 
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ut, to thoſe happier charms that daily ſpring - 5 
From giving ample ſcope to RxASOx's ſway; 
Thoſe virtues which will genuine pleaſure Wag 
When, like a dream, thy beauties paſs away. 


Let others only ſeek to pleaſe the ſight, 

And peacock-like, vaunt on exterior ſhew ; 
Still may it be thy fond, thy firſt delight, 
To win that praiſe which W1s po can beſtow. 


As morning's violets, by blazing day 

| Rob'd of their vital dew, in forrow pine, 

So, when 1n youthful charms no longer gay, 

Thoſe, thoſe will grieve and wiſh ſuch charms as 
a | 


Ye human violets! O be your care 
To gain thoſe beauties that ſtill charm, {till bloom 
Like the ſweet mirtle ! which, e' en Win rin“! air 
Cannot deprive of verdure and e 


Would ye ſubdue ?—Know then, what beauty's force 
Hath pow'r t' atchieve, within the manly breaſt, 
Is but half conqueſt Ait mult tre on 
To VIRTUE, ere the Ts. is af rein 


She's the ally that never, never 4 fails! 
That ne'er ets the partial victory 
Admir'd, e'en at the moment ſhe prevails, 


Her vanquiſt'd bleſs their loſs of liberty | 


E „ Tnus, 
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Tuvs, while I dwell upon the moral theme, 
To their own cauſe, the careleſs fair to gain, 

My foot-ſteps wander, till the purling ſtream 
Recalls attention to the rural-reign. 


Here in the grove the ſwains oft pour their woe, 

As the poor ſtock-dove for his mate complains ; 
But laſt and ſweeteſt did young Diccon's flow—— 
Attend it, ye who know what fondneſs means. 


In vair—he ſaid—in vain ye blooming groves 
Ve look ſo fair! hills, vales, your charms are vain! 
* Unheeded, ſummer blooms, by him who /oves / 
By him whoſe love is paid with cold diſdain !' 


Q 


* 


Since unattended row my bee-hives ſtand; 

Since unregarded ply my fav'rite bees ; 

Since now, neglected wholly by my hand, 

My woodbines - hide- their bloſſoms from 5 


6 breeze: . 


8 


N 


* 


© Since now I ne'er throughout the orchat ſtray, 
To cull for Max an pippins ſtreakt with gold; 
Nor heed my milky kine; nor ſetting day, 
Whea I was wont, my witlings ſtill to fold: 5 


Ln 


Ln) 


Ae 


* 


Sioce now my kids aſcend the ſteepy rock, 

Which, whilom dar'd thy not, when priz'd by 
me; 

Since I neglect to 2 the ſhapely ſtock, 

Oc prune with care the too luxuriant tree: 
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Can all your beauties O! ye blooming groves, 
Hills, vales, ah can ye hope to ſooth my pain? 


* Unheeded, ſumm=r blooms, by him who loves, 
hy him whoſe love is paid with cold diſdain 


Fe little birds, ere- while that charm'd my ſoul, 
Can I behold, and envy not your fate? 
* Yours are the ſweets of love without controul ; 


Nor cares, nor jealouſies, attend your ſtate.” 


* But man is doom'd to love—and love brings pain; 
© Beauty he wooes while beauty turns away: 

* You! you ne'er wake the unregarded ſtrain ! 
In ſong and love you waſte the live-long day ! 


Ah may no giddy ſwain &er make you fear, 

* The cruel thraldom of retentive cage ; 
May he remember, love diip-:ads the ſnare; 

From which in vain he'd ſtrive to difengage !' 


' © Confinement's harſh to you that wiſh to rove, 
And harſh is flower-leſs winter to th: bee, 
© Harſh to the blooms born in the ſhady grove, 
To want the ſhelter of the friendly tree: 


© Yet, not ſo harſh to you confinement proves, 

© Nor to the bee, rud2 flower-leſs winter's reign, 
© Nor bleak winds to the blooms born in the groves, 
As to my ſoul is Mar1an's cold diidaia ! 


E 2 —_—_ 
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For ſhe is fair'=—ah would ſhe was leſs fair! 
Ah ! would that beauty leſs adorn'd each part !— 


Oh filly ſhepherd's wiſh !—what art, what care 
Could from her other charms inſure my heart?” 


a «= 


0 


* 


Her <p charms, whoſe worth, whoſe witching 
grace, 
Full well my heart knows, nought could heigh- 
* ten more 
Save gentle pity — for my caſe 
Fond pity for the youth that doth adore ! 


KX 


N 


A 


F Walt! waft ye gales to Mencken my diſtreſs ! 
Ye echos ! tell her, love was ne'er like mine! 
Ye pines that wear her name, my truth expreſs! 
So may her heart to gentleneſs incline,” 


KR N 


6 


Scarce had the ſhepherd ſ1gh'd out Mat AN'Sname, 
When ſprang ſhe from the thickeſt of the grove ; 
For here, to give her beauties to the ſtream 

She meant, nor hop'd to witneſs to his love. 


Rapt like the bleſt, when ſuddenly they gain 
Thoſe realms, where each immortal pleature charms, 
He g22'd away all ſenſe of former pain, 

And ſnatcht the heav'n of beauty to his arms! 


Delight, with modeſty, did now conſpire 
To ſpread her clieek, with more than beauty's glow : 
* Dear youth,'—ſhe cry'd— my all of my deſire! 
What extacy thy truch, thy love to know 


O that 


Lad 
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O that thy MARIAN 's life could theſe requite ! 
But love ſhall grow till love with life muſt ceaſe! 
Not more in honey flow'rs ſhall bees delight, 
Than I to lull thy ev'ry care to peace 


O filly I? that felt my quiet ſtung 
* Whene'er thy gifts to Sux I did remark : 


© Ofilly I] that &er could doubt that tongue, 
Which ſpake more muſick than the riſing lark! 4 


The fait reply d with ſuch a cordial kiſs - 
As would have paid her for whole years of pain = 


He gaz'd upon her——and renew'd his bliſs 


He gaz'd- -and gaz'd !--and ſnatcht the bliſs again 


Now to the meads the chearful tribes reſort, 


To ope the green ſwath to the vig'rous day : 
There mix they pleaſing toil with heedleſs ſport, 


There laugh and jeſt the harmleſs heart away. 


For when a fragrant health the herbage yeilds, 
When Mir TH's inlivening cordial cheers the heart, 


The ſwallows are not buſier in the fields, 
Than Love, that Proteus, managing his part: 


Or, with her fork while MARIANA plies, 
To build, or ted the wind-row in the ſun, 


In her half-naked charms, young CoLLIN's eyes 
He wing— and triumps in a youth undone : 


Or 
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Or while in STREPHON's comely form he tends 


To build the hay-cock with a decent art, 
Oft PaiLLts reſts her rake; the ſwain commends; 
Forgets her employ——and-—reſigns her heart! 


Now in the dimple ſleek, or chearful glow ; 
Now in the jeſt return'd with witty fkull ; 
And now in ditty tun'd to ſhepherd's woe, 
The little vrchin gratifies his will. 


WulLx theſe in meadows uſe the ſunny day, 
The ſhepherd and his train, in rapture ſeem, 
Forcing, with frequent ſhout that ſpreads diſmay, 
His flock, to give their fleeces to the ſtream. _ 


Fear not, ye blameleſs people ! ſoon again 
Peace will be yours, and all your ſov'reign's care! 
He as a tribute for his year of pain 
Claims but that wealth, ye now may wiſh to ſpare. 


And you that tend, impatient to employ 

The ſounding ſheers, ah gently treat the dam! 
Nor over wiſhful of the fleece, annoy 

With cruel wound, the little trembling lamb ! 


Thus, to the ſheerer ſpeak, thou blooming queen, 
Who doſt, the wreathe, meet prize of beauty wear! 
Such pi ty ſnall with due regard be ſeen, 

And to thy Econ make thee ſeem more fair! 


But 
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But when, by cruel chance the ſheers are found 
To draw a crimſon current from the veins, 


Then pour the melted tar upon the wound, 
And nurſe, with fondneſs nurſe the witlings pains ! 


| Yet, BxrirTons much the woolly-bar veſt prize! 
Tis wealth ſupremely worthy of your care ! 

Tiis heav'n's beft gift ! profane it not! be wiſe 
Nor with the foes of PEACE and BRITAIN ſhare! 


Let other nations boaſt the fruitful mine, 
Teeming with mimick-ftars, or precious ores; 
Let other's boaſt their floods of oil and wine, 
Gum-weeping groves, and fragrant ſpicy ſtores : 


Let other's boaſt their ſtill more wealthy ſeas, 
Replete with life innum'rous, great and ſmall ; 
One fimple word alone, unites all theſe, 

The FLEECE is your compendium of them all! 


 _ Whanrs ſoars the ſun, let me aſcend yon heigth, 

Where yet the zephyrs ſport their filken wings; 
Where wild-thyme ſweetly bluſhes on the fight, 
And all around its chearful odour flings. 


Heav'ns! what a ſcene opes on the raviſht eye, 

Of hills and dales, of ſtreams and woodlands gay; 
All in magnificent confuſion lye, | 

And wanton nature” s utmoſt ſkill difplay t ! 


Mark 
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Mark, on that mount, how firſt the 3 ſpreads 
Its cry ſtal ſheet, to catch the ſolar blaze; 
Then, where old rocks project their hoary heads, 
Breaks, and a-down in many a current plays: 


Beneath unite they in one copions flood; 

And thence compel the various winding ſtream, 
Now hiding in the boſom of the wood; 
Reflecting now the many-twinkiing bein : wp, 


Thus on it paſſes to the peaceful dale, 
Beſtowing fruitfulneſs, beſtowing health, 

And murmuring ſtil] the ſweetly plaintive tale, 
To ſooth the ſwain that tends his fleecy wealth. 


By tufts of weeping wilows, o'er the ſtream 
Sadly reclining, many a bow'r is made, 

Where oft the love-fick youth in waking dream, 
Narciſſus-like, converies with a ſhade. | 


Here ſoars the hill, as ſhelter for the lawns 

And all their lovely growth of ſweet wild flow'rs; 
There ſhoots along a troop of wanton fawns, 

To taſte the coolneſs that the fountain pours. 


Een yon brown heath,. the roving eye ſurveys 
Not wholly undelighted ; — tis a ſhade, 

By paintreſs Na TURE wilely us'd, to raiſe 
Each gayer grace her pencil hath diſplay'd : 


Beyond 
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Be yond e to make the woodlands gay ; N 

To give thoſe fields, that court the reaper's hand, 

A lovlier inge of yellow to diſplay ; | = 
And more delighttul make the flowery land. | 


The ſightly villa gently riſes here, 

Where all PomoN a's gifts the orchat bleſs | 
The owner's emblem; who, throughout the year, | 
Preſents an o__e Av TUMN to diſtreſs! 


As ſhepherds tell, once did a damſel rove, 

Pleaſure her name,—indu'd with ſprightlieſt taſte— 
To ſeek a reſidence ſhe could approve, 2 
With nature s ev'ry choiceſt beauty grac'd : 


She lov'd the woodland ; and the gentle hill ; 

The valley breathing ſweetneſs; and the plains 8 
In verdure rich; the dewy fount; the'rill; | 
O'er which mild-ſimiling PEACE delighted reigns: 


Only bean the reign af gentle Pract, 
The fair-one could attempt to take abode ; 
And chance, at length, unto her quiet place, 
Gave the young wanderer the happy road : 


Peace lodg'd beneath you roof; young PLE A- 5 
SURE found 
With her, the blue-ey'd ak hom, as their wealth, 
The guileleſs rural-folk eſteem around, | 
Known by the name of, ever-blooming HEALTH : , 
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At her approach, each look was eloquent 
Of welcome, ere a tongue could tell her ſo; 
Leſs joy'd was ſhe, in their benig intent, 
Than they, each cordial kindneſs to beftow ! 


TRHob Gop all Mercy |! teach me to receive 
The ſtranger thus to man my heart diſtend !|— 
To want, with brother's love, me teach to give! 
And bleſs thee ſtill who gave me for this end! 


Still let thy love that opens with the day, 

Waken a- new this duty in my breaſt ! 

And then! while NATURE laughs, O! let my lay, 
Learn her topraiſe thee whoſe ſmile makes her bleſt ! 


And thus, in glad, in choral ſymphony 
May ev'ry heart unite! each, as a lyre, 
Awoke by willing GRATITUDE to thee, 
That with Mok x's ſweets, the ſweeter anthem 
ever may aſpire! 


Ex D of the Firſt CAx ro. 
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TILLNESS and liſtleſs languor reign around: 
The ſky is now one univerſal blaze: 

No longer on the ramble Ec no's found, 

she reſts, perchance, where yonder caſcade plays 


The flow'rs, by morning cheriſh'd, 4 their 
| heads, 


Of hue and fragrance ſpoil'd, by Noon's fierce 
„ beam: 
The ſcorching herds forſake the arid meads, 


And ſeek relief from CooLNness, in the ſtream : 


In vain they ſeek : far hence hath CoorLntss fled 
To dewy grot; or, on a bank of flow'rs, 


That breathe delight i in ſome impervious ſhade, 
To muſe, while reign the ſultry noon-tide hours, 


Now, woke to being by the vig'rous ray, 
Ten thouſand inſect-colonies ariſe ; 


'This ſports the wing, delighted wich the day ; 
That, on the ſtream, the oar and rudder tries : 


This, 
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This, miner- like, into the earth purſues 
His weary way; that loves the wood alone; 


This, in the garden, culls the honey-dews, 
Where the whole art t of chimiſtry's its own. 


The offspring of corruption call not theſe, 

Nor think they riſe and live without a plan; 

Their form is WrsDom's work —TR UTH guides 
their ways |—— 

GoD makes an inſect as he makes a man! 


Wurence ist, that every gentle breath of air, 
Proves not a whirlwind of deſtructive force 
Unto the minim guat; who here and there 
Still with facility purſues his courſe. 


His wings too weak were for the airy tide, 

O'er which his wants require him to prevail, 
That ballance, did not WIs pou's hand provide, 
Wherewith he ſafely /w/ngs upon the gale.* 


Were 


* Alluding to the practice of equilibriſts, which exactly 
reſembles that of all bipennated inſeQs. 'Thoſe inſeQs that 
are furniſhed with a greater number of wings do not need a 
ballance; but, in all the others, it extends beneath each wing, 
and duſter extremity 1s laden with a little ball, in the ſame 
manner as the rope-dancer's PO is tipped with lead, and for 
the ſame reaſon. 
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Were this not nicely ply'd by either wing, 
Loſt equilibrium would effect his fall; 

On this depends each joy his life doth bring, 
Its want were fatal abſence of them all. 


Wourp's r thou inquire, by what ſtrange art, 
the 
Eludes the cunning of ſurrounding foes? 
And how, ſince fixt and motionleſs his eye, 
All their advances inſtantly he knows ? 


WIsSs Do fore-ſaw, this want of motion, might 
Expoſe the creature to a world of pain, 

Hence, form'd his eye large, prominent, and bright, 
And plac'd it, full intelligence to gain : 


Nor is this all : — a microſcope it is 

Of many parts; and ev'ry part can ſee 

A various way! — thus ARGus* pow'rs are his! 
Thus W1sDoM made him for ſecurity !* 


Oft 


*The cornea, or exterior covering of the eye of this in- 
ſect is full ot elegant lenticular perforations reſembling lat- 
tice-work ; and each of thoſe perforations is furniſhed with 
a branch of the optick nerve, and is, in itſelf aneye. I donot 
remember that microſcopical propertices have been attribu- 
ted to the eyes of inſects, which ſeems, pretty certainly the 
caſe, as well to direct them to their food, which is often in- 
viſible by us, as to enable them to elude the vigilance and 
craft of their toes. 
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Or might the ive her ruin'd people wail, 
Had nature ſtrung not wh full * their 
thighs ; ; 
And given them weight ; lt force of wing, to fail 
Through the reſiſting current of the ſkies ; 


Yet oft, when winds are fierce, their weight alone, 
Too light a freightage for their fails would be; 

As ballaſt, then they graſp ſome little ſtone, 

And take their voyage in ſecurity ! 


Wuo wove thoſe nerves, fo exquiſitely nice, 
Whereby the bee can eſtimate each breath 
The garden blows ; or give each dew a price; 

Or cull health's nectar from the mingled death? 


Who form'd his ing, that curious poiſon'd ſpear, 
Meet weapon of defence, when ſpiders lurk 
Or villain waſps, to riot in his care ? 

All . you muſt reply, is Wispom's work. 


Is it not TRUTH fa the butterfly * 
That autumn is the ſeaſon of her end, 
And ſhews her, when, and where, to multiply; 
And how, her heirs advantage, to attend? | 


All 


That ſpecics with which we are beſt acquainted, 
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All this is known! for then each leaf ſhe tries 
Till one is found to ſuit her great intent, 


Where, o'er her race, ſhe glues herſelf, ad dies 
Their ſafety thus, and her own monument! 


As lifeleſs yet, remain they in the tomb: 
But ſoon the influence of the genial ray, 
Gives all the embryo-nation to aſſume. 
The reptile form, + and venture into day: 


Scarce have they life, when prudent cares begin, 
When, on futurity their thoughts are bent; 

The people all betake themſelves to ſpin, 

And with their threads weave the commodious tent! 


Winter o'ertakes not; ere their work is done, 
Nor fear they then inclemency of ſky; 

In warm repoſe, the nipping froſts they ſhun, 
Nor wake till each awakes 2 1 / 


Firſt peeps the head; the feelers ſtretch'; and ſoon 
The limbs diſtend; the flut'ring wings unfold; 
Then forth they come the glory of the Noon, 

Be-dropt with ſapphire, emerald, and gold! 


By yonder brook, where am'rous wooddine twines i 


Around its weded elm, the fond embrace; 
And flings a glit'ring ſhade,—the ſhepherd dines, 
With his companions, calm ConTENT and:PrACE. 


G „ Bleſt 


+ That of the caterpillar, 
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Bleſt be ! for Quiz rules his lowly ſtate; 
Still, PLEASURE pours her cordials on his life! 


Cant he reſigns unto the rich and great, 
With its attendants—JEALOU SY and STRIFE! 


With him S1MPr1ciTy for ever dwells; 
SINCERITY hath markt him of her kind; 
His open aſpect, like an index, tells 
Whate'er is written on his honeſt mind: 


Pure exerciſe an appetite beſtows, 
That truly flav'rous makes his homely fare: 


If health be joy—the fulleſt joy ke ER "Og 
If wealth—he, he alone is FokTuNE's heir? 


The ſweeteſt joys, to him the morning brings, 
And nature for his noon, her bow'rs doth raiſe ; 
For him, eve ſhakes ambroſia from her wings, 
And, on his pillow, night plants downy caſe ! 


What though the ſkilful hand ſtrike not the key, 
1 To pour the ſwelling organ on his ear; 
if  Mellow-voic'd blackbirds tune the copious lay, 

To which deep-throated rooks caw baſes clear: 


He needs no violin while the ſhrill /ark plays; 
Nor gently breathing flutes to charm his ſenſe, 
When /innets pour their modulated lays, . 

In coacert with the finch's claquence; 2 


For 
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For him no canvaſs from the pencil glows 
With rural ſcenes where Fancr's fairies play . 
But nature all her living landſcapes ſnews, ot 


| ths 


Great beyond rule ! above all order gay $100! 0 


To him the meads their level boſoms ſpread, 2 7 
O'er-lay'd with verdure of the livelieſt dye, 
And blooms, by Fox a's ample bounty e 
Rivals for grace, each lovely i in the WT 


The woods, wherewith the ſoaring hills are crown' 'd, | 
Complexion'd gay, in various leaf array'd, 
Spread chearfully their blended beauties round; 
T invite him to partake the grateful ſhade ; 


Now views he plains alive with ſturdy droves, 

And milky kine, and num'rous nib'ling flocks, * 
Anon, his eye along the mountain roves, 
Where browſe the wild om hangin g on the rocks: 


Now to his Goht * other picture 4 
The vivid lawns by which ſome ſtreamlet pours ; 
Or, crown'd with fragraney, the winding walks 
That lead to 'Mypreavron 8 | gloomy bow'rs: 5 


When with "OY of ans his cares have end, 


1 Along the cloyſters of the ſilent bow'r, 


The fountain's murmurings he doth attend, 
That ſeem addreſſed to ſome ſilvan pow'r; a5 


6 2 1 Or 
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Or pierees he the lonely wood-way road, 


To where the queen of all the tuneful throng, 7} 


Dear Philomela ! holds her lov'd abode, 


To looſe him in th” inchanting maze of Pu BE 


Or, in the covert of the peaceful grove, 

With rofy laſs, the darling of his heart 

He walks, and pours his blameleſs foul in love, 
While ev'ry look is rhet'rich ſhaming art! 


What joy on joy then palpitates her heart! 


How ſhoots the bloom of virtue o'er her cheek ! 
How would ſhe ay, what words could 'ne'er im- 


part; 


So angels would fail if of beav'n they'd _ 


To accord, thus 3 is each mind; 


Thus heart pays heart; thus love for Joye s expreſt: f 


O ſweet exchange! O mound feaſt ! refin'd 
To emulate the banquet of the belt ! 


How. poorly muſt i life appear, 
The ſtate it ſeeks, the ſtore it doth approve, 


When, claſping her, his heart owns all that's dear, 
'The wealth of a ; and the world of love! 


Smoothly . on his Suns although, ich day. 


Variety of cares he ſtill doth find; 


Not ſuch— ye vain !——as on enjoyment Prey, 
But thoſe that chear while they employ the mind: 


To 
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To form, with niceſt art, of lovlieſt flow' rs, 
| Achaplet to bedeck his miſtreſs hai; 


Or ſweetly tutor the delicious bow'rs, 
Where ſhe is wont, at evening to repair: 


To foſter tenderly ſome fav'rite lamb, 
79 crop, with careful hand, the fleece of ſnow; 
Gently to eaſe the milk-diſtended dam, Tue 


Or the beſt paſture to his flock to ſhew. 


Behold him now on yonder mol ſeat; — 
What monarch ſits fo eaſy on his throne 

The canopy that ſhades him from noon's tows; 
Rivals the richeſt e'er Nm; oer a crown 125 


A groupe his hte cabjedts: Sis — 
In fair confuſion !=—ſome, with pleading eye, 
Demand refreſhing coolneſs; on the ground 
Some W een a | 


Now, while of moiſture amid by thirſty day, 
The fragrant offspring of the-eatth deplore, 
The ſkilful ſage purſues his weary way, + 
To cull, for future health, the n ſtore. 


Poor i is his wit, who deems the flow r ine Vl 
And herb, for ſhew, or fragrance to impart, 
Within their little veins the eſſence flows 

Of medicine, and happineſs of heart! 
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Oft may thy careful hand Fxuc ALI TY, 

Or from the garden, dale, or wild-wood, bring 
While Suuux glows, the living herb to me, 
Hd oft my cups repleniſh from the ſpring! 


Such form the feaſt of Hrar ru! ſuch, ere miſ- 
_ deeds c 

Foul'd human: nature, Aretcht out 1 fe, „ 

What time ſecure the ſteer enjoy d his meads, 

Nor gr oan'd the lamb beneath th afflictive knife ; 


Then vigour bs each 124 then man was man, 
Active of body, heal and ſtrong of mind! 
But we poor moderns, ſtarv'd on \Lux'ny's plan, 
Are bed more chan ſhadows of their kind! 
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Then was unknown "AE FeveR's Gery u. name z 
Or racking Gout, ſon of INTEMPER ANCE, 
That darts his bearded arrows through the frame; 
Or PaLsy, ever in the . dance: i 
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Then days ſtole 1 then years ſtole years away, 
E'en weight of centuries was ſcarcely known; 
And, when man's term grew full, a-down. he lay, 
To dye, as paſs d his life——withour a groan! 


Were we but wiſe, how little ſhould we roam 
For foreign vintages; leſs excellent | 
Than may be ta'en from fruits and flow'rs at home, 
To ſuit health, appetite, and merriment. 


Now 
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Now mow the cowſlip, or the vi'let gay, 
From which the houſewife ſhall, with comely art, 
Draw icy bev'rage ; meet for ſummer-day; 
Grateful to taſte ; and gen'rous to the heart. 


Or, if thy bey leads, take jeſſamin; 
Ox-lips; or comfry; or the ſcabeous ſweet; 
From theſe, ſuch pleaſing flavour freely win, 
As ſkilfu] palate ſhall confeſs a treat 


Wouldſt fortify, when winter is ſevere, + 
With cordial draught of brown or amber ſtain? 
Lo! where indulgent heav'n pays peaſant care, 
With ſhadowy harverſts of the * Swain! - 


Lo! where the hops, in rutor'd ranks array'd, 
Along their poles like lazy reptiles toll 
A foſter growth, firſt, when th eight Henry 
ſway'd, 
From FLANDRIA borne, and muſs} in Britiſh ſoil. 


Why bends each bow, why doth yon orchat groan, 
Drain'd by innum'rous ſucking progeny, 
If, idly, thou to alien mixtures prone, 

Scorn'ſt BRITISH NECTAR in its purity ? 


Me, may the autumn give, to quaff the ſtream 
Of golden-pippin; or the the red-ſtreak, gay 
In live vermilion ! that my rural theme 
May catch a rapture, and my numbers play! 


- Me, 
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Me, now may biete mulberry regale 
And oft, where corinths feed, may Trecline 
Or, from the qooſebeery-tliarn; a vintage Wah, 
And fill my cups with healthful ſummer-wine / 


O LET me haſte to yonder green retreat, 
That kindly ſhuts out the intemp'rate ray, | 
There, ſweetly ſhelter'd from the ſcorching heat, 
Pil looſe in ſolemn gloom myſelf and day. 


Unto my ſoul moſt welcome, O ye groves, 
Ye ſhady coverts and ye thickets! hail 
Calm ſcenes! where oft the rural poet roves, 
And ſoothly fings his love- inſpired tale. 


Not to the lark is riſing morn ſo ſweet, 

Nor flow'rs mellifluons to the ranging bee, | 
Nor the maid's ſmiles when they her ſhepherd's meet, 
As is your verdant ſhelter unto me! 


How oft ye fragrant ſpots, ye winding ways, 
Ye goodly bowers, and ye blooming groves, 
How oft to you D vOTION wakes thoſe lays. 
Which ſaints rejoice in, and their Gop approves ft 


Her free from each 1 impertinence of man 
Unto her ſov'reign's voice, the [weet-ey'd maid 

In peace may liſten; or, his gracious plan 1 N 
Peruſe ſerenely in the blooming ſhade, 7 7 
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How many patriots, at decline of life, 

Whole ev'ry pow'r their country did employ, 
Who with her foes maintain'd the glorious ſtrife, 
Have ſought O SoLtTupE ! thy tranquil joy? 


E'en kings have thrown the purple robe aſide, 


When they; no longer, VI Ru could maintain 


As ſhe deſerv'd; and, with a god- like pride, 


Have woo'd her SoL1TUDE in thy bleſt reign ! 


Within thy calm retreats, if truth's in fame, 


Immortal forms have oft convers'd with man, 
| Infpir'd him with a love of VirTue's name, 


And taught him greatly to purſue her plan, 


TXov LicaT Divine ! ſole ſource of mental day! 
Without whoſe aid all is eclips'd within! 

O! pour upon my ſoul the wholeſome ray, 

That I may grope not in the glooms of fin! 


That I may Hun the paſſions lawleſs ſtrife, 
And ever ſee and practiſe ViRTvue's plan, 


From whom flows ev'ry cordial of this life, 


And all the real majeſty of man 


Where Vice abides, thence halcyon Qu1zT roves, 
Roves far, alas! there to return no more; 
Like a taſt-maſter injur'd conſcience proves, 
Man 1s a | galley-ſlave and life an oar! 


H | But 
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But ine O VirTuE till is bliſsful caſe ! / 
That priceleſs token of ETERNAL Love! - 
Wherewith the deſart can as Eden pleaſe! 
And this anticipate the life above! 


* 


For thee doth ſpring ſublimer ſweets exhale! 
For thee new beauties deck the ſummer-mead! 
And ev'ry ſeaſon hath ſome bleſt regale, 
To thee, and to thy vot'ries, but convey'd ! 


Where thou dwell'ſt that is HAPPINESS's home! 
But in yy train pure FRIENDSHIP we deſcry ! K 


With hee the ſocial joys. for ever come, 
e e FRANKNESS and Sincnnt bee 


Thy daughrer Peace with thee is ever found, 
In whote fair form her native heav' n We ſee! 1 

And ſtill the virgin tends zhy ev'ry round, 

With dimpled cheek, yclept — 


Heav'n as Thy hand- maid Poxsv did ſend, 

To deck, and win thy beauties more apple: 
Tf e'er my verſe diſcards this glorious end, 
Neglecting heav'n when it neglects thy cauſe: 


If &er, through jealouſy, I ſeek to bring 
Pain upon others by ſatirick lays; _ 
If &er the wanton's charms J vainly ſing, 
Or gratify ambition with my praiſe : 


If, 
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If, on the cheek of baſhful innocence, 

With verſe licentious, the quick- -ſhooting glow 
I call; if I, to ermin'd-vice, diſpenſe - 

That praiſe, which unto humble worth I owe, . 


May one eternal blot thoſe lays efface, 7 
Produc'd on PRosTITUTION's ſordid plan! l 
Or, let them live, mementos of diſgrace * 
To him who could i in /eff ſo ruin man! 


May thoſe forſake me whim! my heart holds dear ! 
May nature feel each pang of this worſt ill! 
May not one honeſt drop bedew my bier! 
And but to corn, may RIP recall me ſtill! 


How ſuit ſuch ſober thoughts this ancient ſhade 
Of noble oaks, that /var unto the ſkies, | 


And ſeem to ſay—— like us were mankind mide, 
O'er vulgar nature greatly to ariſe. 


Alas moſt ſadly ſound theſe broken ſtrains 
Of murmuring melancholy, through the grove; 
Now they are huſnt: and now again complains 
The lonely bird, for his ill-fated love. 


Ye little ramblers, ah! diſtend your n | 
Nor thus in ſilence fit upon the ſpray; + | 1 
Chear your fad neighbour with melodious notes, 
O cheat with magic ſong his grief away: 


H 2 stil! 
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Still are ye ſilent, nor will grant the boon, 
For all your thoughts are bent on dewy eve; 
Smit by the ſultrineſs of potent Noow, 

All unconſol'd ye let the turtle grieve, 


Bur, comfort comes ! the active breezes ſound, 
As waft they from the ſouth rich clouds along: 
For their bleſt freight the country calls around, - 
And, with fixt eye, implore the rural * 


Deep and more deep become the gath'ring clouds ; 
All flowly now their weight of water fails :; 

A greyiſh gloom the form of heav'n inſhrouds, 
Save, here and there, an azure gleam 95 q 


But, 'tis not ſuch gloom as deforms the ſky 
Of winter, and portends the vengeful flood, 
But grateful unto Faxcy's piercing eye, 
As future beauty, and as future good ! 


Huſht is the zephyr's voice. The groves around, 
In expectation of the plenteous joy 

Of health-recruiting balm, yeild not a ſound 
That e' en the ear of midnight could annoy. 


'Tis now for ev'ry thought of man, t' adore 
That Pow'R, whoſe operating will provides, 
Still, for thoſe heav'nly ciſterns, ample ſtore, 
Or from the humid earth, or briny tides. 


oo MY. 


In fluid globes, too ſubtile to be ſeen, © | 
What yet asclouds ſhall ſhade the noon-tide ray, 
And deck, with gayeſt forms, the blue ſerene, 
U pou attraction's wings hence take their way; 


2 Until they gain a region of the a air, 

Of force ſufficient to ſuſpend their weight; 
Then, like fond friends, they form an union there, 
When mother-nature wills their change of ſtate ; 


A change Rü thin to thick, to dark from beight, 
By condenſation from th' actiat cold; 

Thus fitted to reflect the ſolar light, 

And all light's painted ſportings to unfold; 


Upon the wings of wind they rove at large, 
As heav'n decrees, in ſoft dew to diſtill; 

Or, in the rainy current to diſcharge, 

To run, in future, with the limpid rill ; 


To feed the fountains ; from the wells to ſpring; 

In filver-ſheets, adown the mountain land 

Sweetly t' unfold ; or, in cool ſtreams to bring 
Joy, to che ſcorching deſart's thirſty ſand. 


Thus variouſly diſtributed by heav' n, 
This health of nature is enjoy'd by all; 
Een for the prowling lion's good 'tis given, 
Who lives a ſtranger to the maſter s ſtall : 


It 


e 


It pierces ev ry plant; blooms on each flow'r; 
Flows through ſuch tubes, as, not the niceſt eye, 
Nor yet imagination has the power 

To trace, in all the mazes as they lye. 


He who ordain'd all this, can, doubtleſs, call 
From dire diſtreſſes what may comforts prove; 


So influence worſt woes, that on them all 
Shall ripen richeſt fruits of his bleſt love! 


How art thou favour'd by thy Gop O man! 
Wonders for hee, he day on day diſplays! 

For thee he works in nature's glorious plan! 
Thy welfare ſhines in his moſt wond'rous ways! 


Look o'er this ſcene, and tell, what ſecret ſpot, 
What plant, or e'en what creature canſt thou find, 
To prove hy intereſts have been forgot, 

Or that h, er art from his holy mind! 


Thou ſeeſt that e'en the vapours of the earth, 
By the amazing influence of his love, 
Inſtead of bringing PzsTILENCE to birth, 
The happy /ource of priceleſs bleſſings prove! 


Lo! how the thick'ning miſt ſurrounds yon hill, 
And gradual, thence o'er half the ſcene extends : 
The ſcatter'd drops of fatneſs, now diſtill, 

Ere in the gen'ral ſhow'r kind heav'n deſcends. 


Amply 
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Amply around the cooling cordial pours, | 

Nor longer craving. ſeems or hill or plain! 

The earth, with. herbs and fruits ard 
flow'rs, | 

Rejoices in fertility again! „ 


Nov, through yon bright” ning 6 the chaarfult fun a 
Surveys a thankful world with looks of love! 
The parting clouds his ſplendent preſence ſhun, 
And the mild azure earch expands above. 


'Tis life 0 tis as a feſtal 87 f 

'Tis as if nature's ſelf became a bride 

Looking delight! in youth, in beauty gay! | 
And ſpreading genuine pleaſure far and wide! 


The happy herds now bleſs the tender blade; 

His care the youth pours o'er the whitening plain; 
The joyous birds now flit them from the ſhade, -- 
And all the columtry echos to their trum. 


As when that priceleſs s good, returning health;: 
Doth o'er the virgm's cheek in bluſhes play, 
Each charm reſtoring loſt by ſickneſs” ſtealth, 

So this ſoft ſhow'r hath made creation gay ! 


With painture gay, with colour's matchleſs wealth! 
There, while exhales its incenſe to the ſky, 
My ſoul may feaſt in flav'rous gales of health! 


THis | 


Yon garden let me rove, that woug'thi eye 
| 
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Tuis is the theatre of Narukz here 
Her lovlieſt operations ſhe diſplays; 
And ART, meet hand-maid, ſtill, with pious care, 
Adjuſts each ſcene, and aids her graceful ways, 


Oft, with the fullneſs of en 

In yonder oaken-grove the goddeſs charms ; « 
But here, with chearfulneſs ſtill varying, ſhe 
The eye n, and rapt fancy en x 


Oft, by the 3 ſtream, with j joy 1 1 

Ott, in the covert of the peaceful groe 
Shut me delighted, from the eye of day; 2 
But here, through Paradice regain'd, Trove! 1 4 


Each bloom is by its chearful neighbour grac'd, 3 
Vet language fails to tell how each is fair! . 
Perfume with perfume vies! delicious feaſt! _ 

Which ſhames, that, AR amr, thou canſt prepare! 


The regal DIY 6 theſe unfold ; 

In crimſon thoſe; and thefe appear in white 1 
7 Thoſe glitter in a dreſs of burniſht gold; 2 

0 Theſe a like baſhful maid on bridal night! 1 


Thoſe, all the . bleeding beanty. ew; | 
An azure theſe have borrow'd from the ſky; 
And to th' aerial arch thoſe ſeem to owe, 

Hue after hue that in each other dye. 


; at 


5 * 
Y 
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Each aids the other; and th' impalement, gay 


In radiant ſuit, to captyate the light: 


| Loaded with aromatick ; wt the Pink 
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What damn the temper d teints diſplay! 
What wond'rous {kill o'er vulgar T1T1AN arts! 


In living green, to all new charms imparts! 
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Whether they ſhew the careleth grace of eaſe, 


Or by ſtrict rules are in ſucceſſion plac'd, 9 


Or in each other loſt, —alike they pleaſe! | 
Alike expreſs conſummate force of taſte! | | 


Warn thought reads o'er their thouſand thou- 
{and kinds | 
Of ſiweets-ambroſial, of heav'n-painted rays, 
Of form, where ſtill his art PRoPORTION finds 
OMN1POTENCE muſt ſtrike us with amaze! 


PeRFECTION's hand, hath, to each diſtinct race, 
Beſtow'd a faſhion worn by that alone! 

Nay, ev'ry flow'r owns ſome peculiar grace, 
Which none among his tribe dare call their own ! 


The ſov'reign LiLLy here exalts her head, 
Plain, yet moſt elegant in pureſt white : 
There the RanuncuL vs ſprings from his bed, 


Here opes her dappled beauties to the view: _ | 
And there, while ſipping o'er the fountain's brink, 
Smiles ſweetly, 2225, in her robe of blue: 


1 | Here, 
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Here, through her wanton foliage, the Ros E, 
Siſter of morn, doth gayeſt health expreſs 


As, to her parent SuN, rejoic'd ſhe ſhews 
The liquid gems that ſtud her filky dreſs. 


From this variety it is, the eye 
Though e'er fo long employ'd, knows not to cloy; 
From bloom to blood” as the bee-people ply, 
She ſtrays, ſtill banquetted 1n novel Joy. | 


A Taos delight that noble work creates, 
As the reſult of deepeſt thought and ſkill, 
Whoſe complex fabrick fmply operates, 
And EAT yields from one principle. 


Such i iS the fow ring world. The liquid ſtore 
Of earth, drank in by evet-thirſty roots 
And of the air, through mag y a gaping pore, 
Burſts out in blooming fragrance, golden fruits! 


This 1 ” EY cau &, gives bas birth, 
To all the-various beauties of the year ! 
With vivid verdure his arrays the earth, 
And flaming doth upon the roſe appear! 


Through ducts b 0 W altes, 

And the minuteſt branch and leaf pervades! 
h cedar's ſtrength-herculean his creates! 
' Nor leſs the humbleſt moſſy n 11 aids! 
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This through the veins of bleeding mulbery flows! 
This is the nectar of the gloſſy plumb ! 


The luſcious peach, to this, its flavour owes ! 
And AR ABV ſheds this in tears of gum! 


STILL more and more to humankind t' indear, 
CREATION's darling work, the flow'ry race 

Not all at once promiſcuouſly appear, 

But, in rotation, each aſſumes his place. = 


While theſe reign in the height of youthful prime, 
Others, that earlier ſerv'd, their exit make, 
Freſh beauties to collect againft the time 
When their reſpective ſtation they ſhall take. 


The Snow-propP firſt, like infant innocence, 
Fair as her ſeaſon's ſnow, * diſplays her head; 
Eager the feems her treaſures to diſpence, 

To him, whoſe goodneſs rais'd her from her bed. 


By her encourag'd, forth the Crocus peeps 
From his cloſe manſion in the frozen ſoil; 
With much timidity abroad he creeps, 

Left his gay habit FEBRUARY ſpoil. 


Nor longer the ſweet PoLYANTHOS lies, | 
Than MaRcn, though Boreas' ruffian forces howl; ⁵ü 
To win their mercy, fhe, unnumber'd dies 


es and bribes them with her fragrant ſoul : | 
12 But 
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But ſoon, ſoon doth her rich complexion fade; 
Too ſoon her balmy treaſures flee away; 

Soon pines ſhe, like the young the tender maid, 
From whoſe ſweet cheek grief wipes the roſes gay. * 


Her company ſcarce hath the garden loſt, 
Scarce hath the watchful floriſt time to grieve, 
When from her cabinet comes Ap RIL's boaſt, 
Who, more than amply doth the loſs retrieve | 


Ye, witioſe attention beauty can command ; 
Ye, that are ſtudious of the charms of ſenſe; 
Now, now employ the careful ſaving hand, 
Which beauty claims with all her eloquence : 


Fail not to give th' AURICULA, a ſhade, 
Secure from chilly rains the ſeaſon pours, 
And let her view the eaſt——you'll be repaid 


With nameleſs graces, fragrancy in ſhow'rs! 
For, 


* It is very obſervable, that thoſe flowers, which make 
their appearance in the tempeſtuous months, are of the 
ſmalleſt ſpecies and and moſt pliant nature. Were their 
growth larger, or their ſtems more ſtubborn, the winds 
of winter would immediately deſtroy them: whereas, 
| thoſe they eſcape unprejudiced, by lurking near the earth, 
and yielding to every blaſt that aſſaults them, —A ſtriking | 
Inſtance of Go p's unerring Wis pon, and the univer- 
ſality of his CARE. 
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For, too much ſun will o'er her ſtrength prevail, 
And ſoon her exquiſite complexion harm; 
And each ſhow'r wipes away the glitt'ring meal 

That decks her eye, the centre of each charm. 


How could we brook her abſence did not May, 
With lavith hand, from her rich lap, beſtow, ' 
The TuLip-race, beyond deſcription gay! 
Wherean the hues of heav'n in order glow ! 


Spe bids th' Ax EMOxx exalt his head, 

And curls his treſſes with the happieſt care, 
By Her his various tufts are ſweetly ſpread, 
Gay as the morn when fe doth firſt appear 


With Juxz the bold RanuncuLvus expands 
His matchleſs painture to the raviſht eye! 

He knows, the floriſt's tendance to command, 
With native grace! peculiar dignity! 


And ſhe can 1 boaſt of her Naxctssvs race, 
Some in a neat undreſs of ſpotleſs white ; 
Some fully rob'd; ſome, with peculiar grace, 
Attir'd in veſture of a yellow bright: 


Nor Hy acinTas, glowing through veil of white, 
Wants /he, nor JonQu1Ls of moſt flav'rous ſmell; 
Nor Ros Es, bluſhing as they meet the ſight; 
Nor Pix Ks, more num'rous than the muſe can tell! 


What 
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What time this varied tribe begin to pine, 

In bleſt profuſion peep from opening cells 

CAR NATIONS, whereon all their charms combine, 
Wherein combi n'd their ey'ry 1 dwells! 


So, on my Ann A- s form, ſo on 5 face, 
Dyells nature's wealth, all fancy can deſire! 
So, in her mind concentres ev'ry grace, 
That men adore and angels mutt admire! 


Caught with freſh gales of fragrancy, I ſeek 
The blooming ſon of wealthy Jury here: 

Bleſt flow'r! but half thy praiſes do I ſpeak, 
To call thee beauteous and tg call thee dear 1 


For ſhort, ah! ſhort the date of other blooms ; a 
Their little lives ſoon periſh in decay; 

But thou inricheſt winter with perfumes, 7 
And with thy paintings mak'ſt his ſeaſon gay! 


And thus thou pictur'ſt well the faithful friend, 
Who, in th' unpleaſing ſeaſons life doth know, 
Rejoices moſt, when wanted moſt, to tend, 
With looks of love, love's ſweet fruits to beſtow ; 


Such friend as is my Lx Is! gen'rous; kind; 
Bleſt with an heart that never wore diſguiſe, 
Bleſt with the truth the conſtancy of mind 
With all the honeſt and the manly prize! 


Deem 
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Deem not ye envious, that the muſe's ſong, 

Is ſtain'd with flat'ry for ignoble ends; 

Her choiceſt praiſe to Vir Tue doth belong, 
She praiſes Vix run in the beſt of Farenps! | 


Thou God! who know'ſt the feelings of my heart, 
O] deign to bend thine ear unto my pray'r! 

| Ne'er let my friend from VirTuE's path depart! 
O never let him from thy tender care 


Let his life know the flav'rous ſweets of HEALTH 

And while he lives, in PE Ac; ſtill let him live! 
Give him the total ſum of human wealth; 

A ComMpPETENCE! tis all he can receive. 


And, when it is thy bleſſed will, that I 
Shuld quit this life, for life without an end, 
O] let him not, in tenderneſs, deny 

The laſt poor duties to an honeſt friend! 


Cloſe let him follow by the ſable bier, 

And ſee my earth where 'tis with earth to reſt, 
And let him wet it with one manly tear, 

And ſee the ſod laid gently o'er my breaſt ! 


I look not for the flat'ring voice of fame; 
But may my memory hts praiſes prove! 

O! may he write in fondneſs for my name, 
Here hes what loy'd me and what I did love. 


FRIENDSHIP 
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_ FRIENDSHIP thou won me from theſe ſmiling 
flow'rs, 

But won me to thyſelf ! thyſelf more ſweet! 

More lovely far! of more delicious pow'rs! 

Ambroſial banquet! never-failing treat! 


A little time will rob you of your bloom; 

Ye painted people, now in height of pride; 

A little time will ſteal your rich perfume ; 

But Frienpsnty's ſweets, the teſt of time abide! 


Nay, ſtill with time ſhe wears a fairer face; 
With each new day ſhe gains ſome newer charms ; 
Age, like the ſun to you, improves her grace; 

Age is her pring, tis then the heart ſhe warms ; 


By her we beſt can judge of heay'nly j joys; 
Her joys. are ſuch as ever feaſt the bleſt : 


By you, gay populace, whom a breath deſtroys; 


The date of earthly bliſs is well expreſt! 


Sweet moraliſts ! for well ye preach to man! 


Though ſilent, moſt emphatical ye preach ! 


O! may I live upon that prudent plan, 
Which unto me your ſhort-liv'd glories teach! 


Come hither fair-ones; hither come, and know, 
'The fate that on created beauty bend: 8 

Beauty may bud, may bloſſom, and may blow ; 
But ah! how ſoon its ripen'd luſtre ends! 


Von 


Von lilly ſee 2555 proud ſhe lifts her head! 
What dignity is in her form expreſt! 

The glory now that is around her ſpread, 
Eclipſes his who lords it o'er the eaſt! 


But ſoon that aſpect Id kein what's great; 
That robe unſullied will be ſullied ſoon ; 
Thoſe charms uncommon muſt meet common late; 
Her night is near, ſince the i is in her moon, 


Ah! what avails the tulip s glowing die, 
Arrang'd with all the elegance of art? 
Like fabled Iris bending o'er the ſkies, 


They charm a moment, and as ſoon depart ! 


Fair was CL ARIS SA! as the tulip TA 

By mortal tongue ker beauties can't be told! 
But ſhe alas let time unus'd away, 

Till ſhe was ſummon'd to her native mold 


What then avail'd the ſymmetry of face 5 
The damaſkt-cheek; the ſweetly ſrelling breaſt ; 


The hands, the arms turn'd with peculiar grace; 
The ſhape which Harmony her work confeſt ! 


' Within thoſe happy charms reſide; which give 
True joy! which hold beyond the ee their 
reign! | 
For thoſe ye fair! thoſe only wiſh to live! 
Who LI vEs for BEAUTY, Lives and Dies in Vain 1— 


* - Come, 
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Come, hither come ye ſtudents of attire, 


Ye heirs of heav'n, ſuch childiſh gew-gaws ſcorn! 


Wear comelineſs of temper : wear a mind 


F 


And all the value of your ſtudy, ſee ;— 
Rifle the ward-robe :——get what you deſire 
The meaneſt flow'r ſhall ſhame your vanity ! 


Is it for men, who, God's.own features wear, 
To rival butterflys? Did heav'n beſtow 
Exalting reaſon, to make dreſs your care ? 
Can the innobled ſoul deſcend 0 low ? 


Nor by exteriors, ane! hope to gain | 
Immortals wear ſince you're immortal born! 


By thoſe a deathleſs glory you'll obtain ! 


Humble yet great: humble in copying heav'n ; 
Great above vice ;—in all that's good and kind, 
Dreſs for thoſe thrones of bliſs to VIRTuE giv'n. 


Come, hither come ye wallowers in gold, 

Whoſe ev'ry thought doth meanly /quznz on ſelf, 
The blaſted buds that can't their low'rs unfold, _ 
Shall tell the value of your moulding pelf: . 


Of theſe, what is the value, ſince, the eye, 


May wiſh and wiſh in vain to ſee them bloom? 


What is their value, ſince they ſtill deny 
Unto the craving ſmell to yield-perfume ? 


„ And, 
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And, hither come ye generouſly kind, 
Who deal abroad the bounties heav'n beſtows; 23 
Whoſe deeds are not to parties, ſes, confin'd, 
Come view yourſelves in each ſweet flow'r that blows! 


As the foe flower thrives in the floriſt's c care, 
So (as of old ſang the inſpired muſe,) 

In dews of heav'nly love you'll flouriſh fair! 
Your offspring ne'er ys tutelage ſhall looſe ! 


Come, hi ther come ye murmurers, and know . 
Heav'n gives to you, to all, a proper lot; 1 
The hand of heav'n can nought but good befton!; ; 
Nor are the meaneſt of the mean forgot. 


No feeling for her young the raven knows; 
Her helpleſs charge, when ſeen, ſhe doth forſake : 
Who hears their cry? what hand, their food beſtows ? 
Whoſe nurture doth . deſolate 2 ? 


Can he wha aids thoſe young · ones when they cry, 
Unto his boſom- children, when they pray, 

The precious bounties of His hand deny? 

Is Gop not good ?—or are ye leſs than they? 


E'en, to the ſhagged natives of the den, 
At leaſt a full ſufficiency is giv'n: . 
Ye murmurers anſwer me, O! anfwer then, 
Is humankind Jeſs in the eye of heay'n? 


K =: Conſider 
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1 8 Conſider theſe gay lillies how they grow, 


Know they to labour ? do they know to ſpin ? 15 
What hand-unſparing is it doth beſtow, 
Theſe out- ſide charms, thoſe ſweets that lurk within? 


If thus the birds, the Aae t he feeds 
Ye void of faith! cares he leſs for you, ſay? 
If over the lillies ſuch gay robes he ſpreads, 
Can he forget you ?—are ye leſs than they? 


And hither come ye faithful, and behold 
Emblems of that true beauty ye ſhall wear; 
Beauty celeſtial! never to be old! | 
+24 tran all eternity to bloom molt fair! 
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Thus from your mean yer” garniture of Js, 
In PHENIX-BZAUTY ye ſhall foar the ſkies ! 1 


At the OY I Pars what once was old and weak, 
In more than VourH VL VI cou ſhall appear 
Corruption, IxcoxRur TiO then ſhall take! 
Deformity ſhall BEAUTY" 8 features wear 


5 And, for myſelf, O may my eviry view, 


Of this ſw-e! garden, teach deſire to riſe, 
Ardent to riſe, as by a ſacred ae, a 
To that bleſt EDEN blooming o'er the ſkies! | 


Counſel | 
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Counſel to me, ye miracles impart, 
Whene'er your various beauties catch my ſight, 


To pay him homage of an humble heart, 
Who fitted you to render me delight! 


But moſt let me adore him, for a ſoul 
Immortal, rational... A ſoul that gives 
To man, his dignity! gives that controul 
He holds o'er all, that in this ſyſtem lives! 


To this he owes the pow'r of being bleſt 

With knowing Gop, when fail this globe, theſe 
n 

When yonder ſun, now haſt'ning | in the weſt, 

Shall his reſplendence looſe ! ſhall ſet, no more doniſel 


Exp of the ſecond Canto. 
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ERE, whilſt I rove amongſt theſe order'd rows 
Of oaks, and firs in deathleſs verdure gay, 
I may partake the fragrance Eve heave, Ts 
And all the beauties of declining day, 


Nord as wiſhful hither to. invite | 

The meditant, beſtrews the ſod with flow 15 
Around, bids climbing waodbines court the ſight, 
And ſhed delightful health in lib'ral ſnow'rs. 


The natives of the place, her feather'd quire, 
As grateful for the bleſſings of the dar, x 
Together now, with ardency oonſpire 
To pour harmoniouſſy the choral lay, 


O GRATTTU DE! ſtill let me cheriſh ta * 

Thou lovelieſt fow'r eber cultured by man! 

That incenſe breath'd when Epzx yet, was. free, 
And ſtill ſhall bloom when Tiux his race hath ran! 
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EVENING. 


WHETHER Aurora's painture decks the ky; 


Or nan, his current pours, of golden light ; 
Or evening's ſober beauties court the eye; 


82 


oO _ ” 4495 a i” the reign of night : 


Whether we rove this 3 dreſt by foring ; . 
Or yellow ſummer's richeſt goods obtain; 

Or thoſe ripe autumn doth fo freely bring ; ; 
Or hear old winter peeviſhly complain: 


By each alike this happy truth's expreſt 

Heav'n ſtill hath fond concern for human good :— 

O can ſuch doctrine not inſpire the breaſt, 
With all the facred warmth of GR aArrTopeE? 8 


The milder glories of the infant day, 

Prepare us for noon's flood of blazing licht; 
Noon, gradual fades to eve; and evening's ray 
Declining ſtill, doth ſteal the frown from night. 


Were night's ſad gloom ſucceeded by the blaze 
Of potent noon, his ſway were grievous pain: 
Morn bids noon welcome : eve's ſtill leſs'ning rays, 
Diveft of horror night's elſe dreadful reign. 


Spring fits all nature by her growing ray, 
For potent heats the ſummer's reign doth bring; 


Summer to autumn Fades; this dies away 
To winter; winter ** into ſpring! 


Thus, 
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Thus, whate'er countenance the ſeaſons ſhew,” * 
Proclaims the ruler wiſe, proclaims: him good ! 
And—as doth all we ſee and all we know— 
Demands a tribute of beſt Gr ATiTuUDE. 


From GRATITUDE, as from a fertile root, 

All that is gracious, all that's lovely, ſprings! 
Where it takes not, the ſoil, inſtead of fruit, 
Of vicious weeds a.deadly harveſt 2 


When its pure ſentiments, the ven inſpire, 
Self doth of ſelf a juſt opinion know; 
Humility's the dreſs we then admire, 

The dreſs of ſoul, becoming all below! 


Each narrow thought, it teacheth to forſake ; 
Each bliſs of gen'rous feeling doth impart; g 
Makes man, of mankind's happineſs partake, 
And with beneficence expands the heart! 


"Tis the firſt faireſt feature of the mind, 
Whereon &en angels gaze with growing love! 
The faithful mirror 'tis, wherein to find 
How men may n. the bleſt above 


Rx asox's thy crown, O man —Thus TRUTH muſt 
own—— . Wo 0 lv 
And Rt asoN's glorious crown is thy F ante Wi LF 
VirTue's the crown of thy FREE-wILL alone! 
And GraTiTuDE's the crown of VirTus ſtill ! 
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"Tis all in all of good !—lIt can't be leſ 
All that exalts on heav'n's illuſtrious n! 


It is a HEART hat more can words . 2 
Of Love for Gop! of CHARIT T for MAN! 


And what art thou whoſe ways this truth deny? 
A man /—yes! yes! as ſuch thy form appears : 

But man is faithful to ſociety! 

Man loves himſelf ! his maker, man reveres! 


Hence! boaſting mortal, 3 and 3 to pay 
A tribute eaſy, and with juſtice claim'd: | 
Hence! hence and learn to bluſh while brutes diſplay 

Thoſe rules of life whereby thou art defam dd! 


Nay, e'en inanimates with force ſhall teach 
The truths, th' important truths thy ways belye : 
At this ſoft hour the looks of nature preach, 
Would'ſt chou but learn, right ſound morality. 


How ſweet to ſee, kiſt by the gentle ray, 

The earth, like ſome fond mother, now appear 
Pleas'd with her offspring ; herbs and flow'rets gay, 
And fruits advancing to the perfect year. 


And ſweet yon weſtern concave to behold ! 
Where, o'er a lovely ground of azure ſheen, 


Heav'n's drap'ry, fretted with tranſparent gold, 
And live. * weaves a * _ | 
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A ſcene whoſe elegance, &en Piney 8 . | 
Ne'er # wk yet! a ſcene whoſe hue on hue 


Is pureſt viſual harmony ! a train 
Of charms with charms diſpotting, ever new! | 


: 
- 


TEE well thoſe bemitcous airy forms Ae, 
The poor duration of the j joys of men | 
Whom ForTuns rules :—now, at its riſing, gay; 
Now ſad and gloomy, at its ſetting * 


Wi rn ey circled, with ſereneſt grace 
While ſheds the ſetting /ur his ſloping ray, 
Silence, on nature's lip, his /eal doth place, 
Leſt aught ſhould violate the cloſe of day. f 


3 


»Twas at this hour, beneath the peaceful ſhade, 
Rural MzNALC AS, ſootli time-filver'd ſage, 
Thus, to PalEMOx his lov'd ſon, convey d 

The priceleſs wiſdom of experienc'd age. 


My life's beſt W yonder farewel ray 
© Speaks a true leſſon to thy father's heart; 

Soon, ſoon muſt come the period of his day, 

* When he for ever muſt from thee parc! 5 


6 Therefore, PALE MON, now attend to me, 
To all thy friend and father can expreſs 

80 may thy deeds be my beſt elegy! _ 

: So * n _ e at jag a N rss P 
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: 1 firſt, who gave thy youth to blow ; 


* ho on thy reaſon ſhed the ripening ray : 


That reaſon's fruit pure praiſe—to him beſtow, 
* And all the homage that the heart can pay.” 


* Humbly. receive each bleſſing from above: : 


What heav'n with-holds doth claim an equal praiſe : 


Heav'n gives in tenderneſs! denies in love ! 


4 Whate' er it wills, unerring GOODNESS weighs ! ! 


© BeFarTHFUL,-FAITHFULNESS mor- may be , 


When T1Me through age ſhall drop the wearied 


wing! 
* This from the Grave compels the victory! 
And, mocking DeaTH, cries, where O where's 
* thy ſting ? ? 


. Sorrows, at times drown ſpring 8 delicious reign, 
„And gloomineſs oft blots the ſummer-ſky; 

* But, ſhall we murmur, if juſt heav'n ordain, 
The ſhade of ſorrow o'er ſome days to lie? 


© The whole of living well—zhree words impart- 

* Three words well worth three worlds — STILL 
LIVE Resicn'd! 

True Res1GNATION mocks Mis roRTUNE's dart, 

2 It is the certain armour of the mind 


8 This this doth free us from our own frail will, 
For His, that ne'er can be to error prone ! 

* On eagle-wings, this lifts us o'er all ill, 
To reſt in peace before th ETERNAL Pons F 


Be 
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£ Be JosT, if ſuch thou would'ſt prove men'to bez 
* TRUTH is a debt we to each other owe; 

© It is the great band of ſociety ; - 

© It is the root whence confidence muſt grow,” 


© Be not the cruel judge in thine own cauſe, 
But prone to pardon ſtill, who may offend: 

* FORGIVENESS is the firſt of VI RTUxE's laws! 
+ Tis that, whereon all mankind muſt depend! 


As yond gay trees, that offer now a load 

Olf golden fruits, and ſpread for all their ſhade, 
* Shew thou protection, be thy gifts beſtow d 
* Unto DisTREss when he demands thy aid. 


The claim of Wor is ſtill the claim of Hz av'n, 
And thou muſt ever prove the Jusr TRUSTEE; 
* So what thou giv'ſt ſhall be with int'reſt giv'n 
So ſhalt thou flouriſh in Surx1crency?P 


Still ſympathetick, may thy boſom bear 

A leſsning portion of thy friend's diftreſs; 
He who rejoices to arreſt the tear; 
His heart ſhall dance to other 5 happineſs! P 


* Attend, my l PALEMON, ſtill attend! 

* Fulfil my words if thou would'ſt honour me! 

* Fulfil the counſel of thy earlieſt friend. 

* Ere thou could'ſt zhink for ſelf, I ;hought for thee? 


Bleſt 
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Bleſt ſhall they be, who, by ſuch chart engage 
To ſteer through life's Rill fluctuating /eas ; 

In ſafety ſhall they gain the port of age, 

And end their voyage with content and eaſe ! 


But wretched thoſe, the dead unto their kind ! ! 
Baſe niggards! who make ſelf, firſt, middle, laſt != 
Who'd be monopoliſts of joy, ſhall find 

Their hopes ſtill doom'd to diſappointment's blaſt ! 


They loſe the heav'n of bliſs—to cheer diſtreſs!— 
To bid the hopeleſs hope want to befriend |— 

With gen'rous filence unconfin'd to bleſs, 
Juſt like the deus that now on earth deſcend !_ 


oy 


- —_—— K RY === > — __— WE RET F . ARE AT - - > 
— PR * —— — 5 — = . . ²˙ h ES os ans Ai — . — — e 8 : 
— ONE ans —-- — —— h— - — — = 1 — — . ee ES 
* * 1 ** LC * — —— — 1 — — - — — — . . 
— — ann 5686 — — — — of — 1 — = PATTI IC —_ - — 
— — =_ — — — - C a 5 
Ge. 2 8 — — — — —— . q — — N — 
— . 8 r 8 W; D 2 - 8 a». 4 E PP ſy * 22 2 
oF 8 6; — =P: 2 „„ 2 — — = 4 
: : * — - 1-4 — — — n p yo ne es: _—_— * — ——— E as _—_—_ 7 — — — r 
F 9 8 tne * — — by 4 At 8 + 2 Ae 4 Ws y os OO * 1 2 . x x 
0 r : y RI 3 gs . 4 n r "he, - * e 


Hall to thy mild approach! meek EVxENING, hail! 
Sweet is thy preſence! ſweet thy dreſs to me, 
Thy purpled dreſs now floating with the gale, 
That ſtill obſequious attends on thee. \ 
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At thy right hand, what is the air! py? —_ 
The ſtudious foul 3 is written on her face; 

Her ſtedfaſt looks hold converſe with the {ky; 
Staid is her gait; her air unſtudied grace: 


10 Is ſhe not MR DIT ATION >——By her ſide, 
1 Wis bon, as on ſome noble purpoſe moves; 
14 | To REas0N heav'n beſtow'd her, as a bride, 

fl And W1sbom's the effect of their chaſte loves. 


if 
15 . : * 

©3001 7 — 
401 ö | 
3TH 1345 » ” . 

100 Es 
NF 1 TRE 
18% 

1 8 


| 


EVENING, 89 


| On thefe a young and bloomy damſel waits, 


Tx us-PLEASURE call'd ;—how uniformly gay 
Ah! moſt unlike that wanton, worſt of cheats, 
To whom. the thoughtleſs adoration pay: 


This, ever chearful, and diſcreetly mild, 
Doth MoDER a TioN's golden mean profeſs : 


But that's the ſpurious ſpawn of Pass1oNs wild, 


And drowns health, peace, and reaſon, in excels, 


FatsE-PLEASURE is but Vie in trim attire — * 


Strip her, and all the /oro7e/* thou ſhalt ſee 
So her bright cups ſhall ne'er betray deſire, _ 


Nor her dance cheat, nor /yrex falfity : 


So ſhall thy youth be blooming ; ſo thy years 

Thy hoary years reflect that youth-tide gay; 

For Hz aLTH ne'er wants the . which 
E | 

The prugent ſoul, ev'n at life's ſetting day! 


Mu Robin 3 wha on the bramble lings 
His hymn to Evx; ſoon cadenc'd; ſimple; ſweet; 
For whom the. breezes nimbly ſport their wings, 
Wafting, from ev'ry flow'r, a pilfer'd treat. 


The clouds reſign their 3 of teint; 


Their gilding fades; their purple painture dies; 


Lights laſt effort doth i in their yi ler faint ; 
And deep'ning indigo inveits the ſkies. 


Shades 


eri 


Shades circling ſhades, the face of earth o er- ſpread; 
The woodland loſes her complexion gay; | 
Yet, ſtill I ſee, yon mountain's tow'ring head 
Retains the laſt gleams of departed day. 


How languiſhingly now the fluid light 
Trembles upon the top of yonder ſpire * * 

It ſeems like him whom earthly | Joys invite, 
From its poor ſpot unwilling to retire. - 


As ſome ſoft widow'd fair, the ſeet wile-rofe 
Unwilling to be ſeen, ſhuts up from view 

In ſilken veil her face ; and weeping, ſhews 
Grief for the ſun, from whom her joys ſne drew. 


His dock the ſwain has number'd, and away 
He hurries them, unto the wattled pen; 
The un-yok'd ſteer now winds it o'er the lea, 


Rejoic'd to find ſweet liberty again, 


THrov! who know'ſtall! O! tell me why that name 
Of LIBER T, like magick influence, can 
Dilate my THY and ſet my ſoul on flame! 

And wake within more than the uſual man! 


Ah! cave the love of it 4 nin ah mind, 
To actuate, ennoble, and adorn! 
That, worthy of thy love, ſhould live mankind,” 
Nor fink to wretched 046 of thy ſcorn ! PE” 


For 
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For can there aught ſo mean, ſo ſordid be, 
So worthleſs of thy love through nature's plan, 


As him, thy bleſſed W1LL ordained free, 
Shrunk to a * ſlave, and 905 to man? 


Curſt be the wretch ! however high and great, 
By whoſe vile force or art, man's ſpirit's broke, 
To menial chains be mental chains his fate! 


And length of life beneath the galling yoke ! - 


Thus let him live damn'd with a ſenſe of ſhame ! 
Each thought of him a vomit to the times ! 

And, when he falls, oblivion blaſt his name! 
Bu- thy mercy can /—forgive his crimes ! 


From ſuch, with LI BEER TV, O! let me live 
Rather, where ſcarce a ſun-beam e' er doth fall, 
Than where earth teems with all that earth can give, 
If one vile Tyx ANT may be lord of all! 


For me the cave would have delights—unknown/ 

In doubtful courts—if Icould call it mine! 
The ftream would prove ric nectar while my own ! 
And acorn-food as ambrofi divine! | 


Ah! what avails it that more gen'rous'climes, 
To other lands each bliſs of PLENTY give, 


If WAN r and Wor and WRETCHEDNESs are Crimes, 


If GRrATNESS only may more idly live? 


Look 


1 
* 
1 

7 
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Look o'er ITALIA hear her crying poors 

They'll tell you plenty ſprings to: mock their ils tf 
There, ſcorching pangs of thirſt may they endure, 
Though waſte of nectar on each bough diſtills ! 


ut here—and may the truth expand each heart 
With gratitude to Him, who will'd it fo !— 
Here LIEERT doth all her joys impart ! 
Makes riches wealth and poverty not woe / 


O Gopprss! vital ſpirit of this iſle !— 

This queen of iſles, enthron'd in ſilver ſou, 
With all her daughters circling in her ſmile ; 
To whom proud continen ts their homage pay; 


Not RRHOoDES 8 rich was, when by Jovr's decree, 
The wide wide cloud diſperſt its golden rain, 

As, in the bleſſings daily ſhower'd by thee, 

This world's compendium, offspring of the main! 


When, forth emerging through the fruitful tide 

She roſe; while hov'ring angels did admire! 
Prophetick ſang they —* Be the glorious pride 

* Of iſles! be bleſt with all thou canſt deſire !” 


* Rich be thy ſoit, and teeming with the ſeed 
Of cach ſweet grain, and herb, and fruit, and flow'r ; 
The ſturdieſt droves thy fertile plains ſhall feed; 


hy hills, innum'rous flocks ſhall ver o'er :” 


Ty 
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Thy ſons ſhall in the various ARTS excel, 

© And laurell'd Sctence ſhall with them reſide: 

© Plac'd on her throne of gold, here TRADE ſhall 
_ © dwell, 


* With ever-changing Conner by her ide: 


Thou, thou malt boaſt a ſon, a GEORGE, whole 
>. throne | 

: Shall, like a rock, ſtand on his ak s love, 

| Who, in their happineſs, will feek his own, 

And only in their welfare, welfare prove! 


T will be his firſt delight, to deal relief 

* Where the keen ſtings of miſery annoy; 

© To baniſh, from the widow's boſom, grief; 
And give the orphan's heart to dance for joy! 


Shall Sc1ENc want a patron? ſhall the Ax rs 


© Fer know to languiſh while he holds the ſway ?— 
He, as the ſun to nature grace imparts, 
Shall give them all their beauty to difplay ! 


Then! then thy horizon ſhall ſweetly blaze 

* With ſtars, for ev'ry noble purpoſe fit! 
* Thereon thy ſons with wonder ſtill ſhall gaze, 
Finding in CHATHAM all they found in PIT! 


© TemPLEe, from it, ſhall wiſdom's light diſpenſe ! 

* From it NoRTHUMBBRLAND ſhed worth's pure 
ray! 

* And—to complete the conſtellation—thence 


* CAMDEN the life of luſtre ſhall diſplay ! 


-. © Wii 
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Within thy courts ſages ſhall ſit, to deal 
Pure juſtice, though CoxRvyTrIon opes her purſe ; 
* Sages, on whom a world would not prevail, 
Like M—— to deſerve a nation 8 curſe.” 


4 : 


. * fouls of MI DDLESEX ſhall ſcorn the will 

* Of knaves of ſtate, and ſtil] continue free! 

* Rights, wrote in kindred blood, they'll cheriſh 
« till, 

And give 80 ſons } in noble legacy 4 


© Ne'er ! ne'er, O Ain rox, to thy lateſt hour, 

© Shall noble ſouls be wanting in thy cauſe ! | 
* SiDngY's ſhall ſcorn the bloody axe of Pow'n, 
© When call'd to vindicate thy injur'd laws! 


ALL, thus they oromig, time fulfils to thee 
Who to the world doſt like a phenix ſhew |—— 
May'ſt thou the prime of grateful nations be! 

Much muſt thou pay yet much ſtil] muſt thou owe! 


> 


Thy hills are mantled wi th the gayeſt green, 

And FLOR a, monthly, decks thy breathing vales 
Pure is thy air; thy chearful ſkies ſerene; 
And healthy fragrance freights thy ſportive gales! 


In ſafety, here, his way the tray ler plies, 
Nor fees the ſun blankt at the noon of day; 
Unlike him hapleſs ! who, beneath fierce ſkies 
O'er barb'rous waſtes of ARAB doth ſtray : 


There, 
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There, when the howling whirlwind's dreadful 


might, 
Gives clouds of ſand o'er clouds of ſand e aſd, 


Aghaſt he ſtartles at untimely night, 


Nor finds 1 in hope one cordial to befriend 


Ten hd horrors his rackt foul aail ! 


He looks for heav'n!—no heav'n ſmiles on his eyes! 
The ſandy torrents more and more prevail! 
They overtake !—he falls !—he falls he dies! 


Here, HeALTH lives in the nicely temper'd air, 
When livid PRSTILENCR, fick-ey'd, unclean, 
From the inactive and groſs atmoſphere, 
Deſcends on other lands to hold her N 88 


As rA! how often, with a mother's woe 

Thou wait'ſt, while ſtalks this fury oer the land, 
Laying thy thouſands and ten thouſands low, .. 
As fall the ears before the reaper's hand! _ 


In other lands, the fulph'rous ſtratas lye, 


Nitre, and bitumen, collecting might 


For nature's wreck ! perhaps, when jollity 
Employs the day, or dead repoſe the night! 


The ſandy torrent, and the whirhwind wild, 
Are ſoft rebukes, are in their progreſs flow, 
Een ſavage peftilence is kindly mild 
To ſuch a ſhack as LIS BOA + did knouy, 


M When 
+ The antient name of Liſbon. 
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When the ETERNAL ſtretches forth his hand, 
The pillars fall whereon old nature ſtood ! 


Here yawns a hell! there the convulſive land af 
Heaves, as by ſtorms diſtracted heaves the flood? 


Earth vomits to the heav'ns ſulphureous fire! 
Diſtraction wars through the affrighted air; 
Ocean and all his pow'rs in league conſpire, 
As if inclin'd nor earth nor heav'n to ſpare ! 


4v ; 


| Now peals of thunder, thunder peals confound, 
Horribly rolling as 'twere time's dread knell! 
Now the laments of mad deſpair reſound! 
Now horror triumphs in the torturing yell! 


Ye /ons of miſery ! / where ſhall ye fly? 
Deſtruction's fore you ! death purſues behind ! 
Seek ye the bulwarks 2—they in atoms lye! 
The 20w'rs 2—to ruin they are now conſign'd! 


 And=-as the crown of all—in this bleft iſle, 
When want and war full many nations know, 

On her abundant horn doth PLRN TV ſmile ! 

And Pt act, celeſtial dove! her influence ſhew !/ 


After the fervours of the potent day, 

To nature not ſo ſweet this dewy hour, 
Which bids her offspring all again be gay, = 
As joys that Peace on human kind doth ſhow' rk. 
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Tars ſeaſon's ſacred to thoſe boſom friends 
Whoſe gentle ſouls one common int'reſt xæno-]-; 


Now, each the other with like views attend,— 
To give the honeſt heart a gen'rous flow, 


And, from the world that Argus, An baſe ſight 
Is ever clear each error to deſcry—— 
The youth, whoſe boſom lodges love's delight, 
On wings of haſte unto the bow'r doth fly: 


There, to his "AY miſtreſs, to impart, 

All the foul knows ; there guiltleſs to beſtow 

_ Kiſſes hke cordials, pledges for his heart, 

And ſmoothly give the love-taught ſong to flow,— 


But, though there are, who form'd of nobler mold, 
Sparn; each mean thought, and are to conſcience true, 
Who, IN Noc ENR with ſuch reſpect behold, 

As if they did a ſacred cherub view,; 


Let many more for momentary joy, 

With wanton cruelty would violate 

The female honour ! and, with pride deſtroy 
Thoſe chaſte delights which VikTuE doth create ! 


Of ſuch, ye female innocents, beware! 

Upon your caution ſtands felicity ! 

One falſe ſtep throws ye on the fatal ſnare 
Beneath which lurks that ſerpent—INF am ! 
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Be careful how ye walk 1 in evening's ſhade. ' 
Though fancy whiſpers * ye may ſafely ſtray;* - 
But, if ye rove, take—like the gentle maid 

ED WIN a—prudence to direct your ſtay. 


Three tedious days the damſel all TROY 
Sought the green covert by young Corrin dreſt; 
Anxiety till now was all unknown; 
Till now care not intruded on her reſt: 


} 


Thoſe three long days, unto the wiſhful maid, 
Deny'd the preſence of her darling \wainz; _ 
Still, ſtill ſhe hop'd to meet him in the ſhade, 


But Kill alone the turtle did complain, 


Twas there—her head on lilly arm reclin d. 
Expreſſive picture of the tend'reſt care !— | 

Thus gave ſhe language to an anxious mind, 
While all around her as attentive were. 


The rural troop, 8 at ſet of day, 

* Now from Hay har veſt home ward halte along, 
And whiſtle thought and whiſtle toil away, 

* And ſmooth the road with jeſt and jocund ſong.” 


But I-Ah welaway !—ſo lately bleſt, . 

* So bleſt with all contentment could impart, 
gee morn and eve return but not my reſt $ , - 
See other's gay while mine's a mourning heart? 
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O Co RRIN, Why! why rov*ſt thou, deareſt ſwain! 
Why ſhur'ſt thou thy lov'd ſcenes? why ſhan'ſt 
thou me? 3 „ 
Return! return! reſtore my peace again 
Return I- thy ſtrolling flock laments for thee! 


© Ah! know I now—what was unknown before 
The flow'r poſſeſt, doth but half ſweets impart ; 
© T ov'd thee much! but now I Jove thee more 
Thy ab/ence brings thee cloſer to my heart! 


Return! return with ſweetneſs in thine eyes! 
Return with health expanding o'er thy cheek ! 
Return with all thyſelf tis all I prize! 

All love can wiſh thee! all my rapture ſpeak ! 


Ho ſhould my heart dance to behold thee here! 
And yet—But wherefore ſhould I doubt the youth? 
Why doubt of him whom all pronounce ſincere? 
: Why doubt of him who never err'd from truth? 


He never err'd! no! never, but in love, 
And yet ſhall he wipe all that crime away! 
* Yes! he again as fond as kind ſhall prove, 
As when we firſt together hail'd the May 


O recollection ſweet ! O precious time! 
* When he ſurpaſt the ſhepherds in the dale, 

As humble flow'rs the lilly in its prime, 
As homely birds the tuneful nightingale “ 


M 2 | Ne'er 
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© Ne'er met we ſince but ſpake his ſtedfaſt eyes, 

: They ſpake !--Ye pow” rs, tell all they did ol | 
And all his preſſing hands !—and all his ſighs !— 

" Ah! ſpake they not as my fond heart did guels?' 


© © then what cointh hath wrought thy e of 
mind? 


Why rov'ſt thou from thy home, thy | flock and me ? 
© Hath malice told EDwiNa is Be Bu —— 
Or without cauſe yield'ſt thou to jealouſy !— 


* Am I ungentle ?—thou haſt call'd me meek ; 
Can I, as wither'd, all ſo ſoon appear? 

Ah no !—the ſelf ſame colour ſpreads my cheek, 
Or the tranſparent lake is unſincere. 


But what the profit, though I wore the hue, 

That paints the lilly and the ſummer roſe, 
1 undelightful to my ſhepherd's view, 

; But in whoſe praiſe ED WIN A's beauty blows ?* 


< Why do my hives with flav'rous treaſures flow ; 
Why ſwell the udders of my cleanly kine , 

* Why wear my flock thick fleeces fair as ſnow ; 
Why are the garden's fragrant offspring mine?“ 


* Why fwells on ev 'ry bough the juicy pear ; 
Why hang my pipins rip'ning into gold; 

Since, without thee, beneath EDwina's care 

Are fruits and flowers, bees, kine, and peopled fold? 


Oli 
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O] if thou lov'ſt, return, return, dear ſwain! 
On wings of ſpeed return to truth and me !— 
Or if thou doubt'ſt, return and cure thy pain, 7 
: Return and find one all as fond as thee 7 . 


As I hee I and did I fay't ?—lIt ſhall be ſol! 
* It ſhall! it ſhall! the tender thought is heav'n ! 
Nor truth, nor love to me my ſwain doth owe! 0 
* His heart repays the fond fond heart I've giv'n ! p 


O haſte, my ſhepherd, hither haſte thy way! 
And love alone ſhall be our precious care! 
At eaſe, thou on my lap thy head ſhalt lay, 
And with this ribbon will I plait thy hair! 


* AMANDa, ſkill'd in many a wond'rous art, 
© Upon her nuptial evening made it mine; 
It hath a pow'r to bind a /over's heart, 


* (So ſaid ſhe) and with it I'll faſten thine,” 


* T1] cull for thee ſuch berries of the wood 
As ſweeteſt are and cool to appetite ; 

I'll flake thy thirſt from yonder limpid flood ; 
I'll pluck thee flow rs that breathe the beſt NEL 


* And if thou aſk'ſt will I confeſs my nous 
Iwill!“ Here ceas'd ſhe, for the ſwain'drew nigh : 
She fled; he follow' d; woo'd; and won the gs 
So thoſe who'd be be purſu'd muſt: ever Wh 


Mg" on” 
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Tux day is done.—Farewel, ye hills and dale? 
Evenins farewel! that fly'ſt, o'er-aw'd by Ni HT, 


Whoſe floating g loom ſtill more and more prevails, 
Dull gent! blotting beauty from the ſight. 


The heavy Beetle winds his drowſy horn; 
Through lonely ways the wheeling bat doth roam, 
Thief-like to plunder, *till the ray of morn 
Compels him to his ſolitary home. 


Still, as to ſooth the mother of his race, 

The black-bird in the orchat ſwells his lay; 

Nor, in the meads the little guails can ceaſe 

The frequent twit, left their poor younglings ſtray, 


After his healthy iabours in the fields, 
The villager contented lays him down, 
To taſte thoſe ſweets the time of ſlumber yields, 
That time, which Cars with GREATNESS calls 


her own. 


O happy man who know ſt this tranquil ſtate ! 

To whom, with each new day, new joys are lent! 
Though lowly thou, far art thou o'er the great, 
For thine is peace of heart, and thifie content! 


Gl vx me, kind heav'n] to taſte the Joys that flow 
From ſweet retirement and the rural reign / | 
There let me dwell : there eaſy quiet know: 

And what life's wants demand let me obtain. 


Tis 
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| Tis not in mere mere opulence to grant 

Joys that are truly ſweet and permanent: 

The rich, with all their ſtores, experience want: 
The poor are rich—if they enjoy content. 


J aſk not titles Can they raiſe nninkigd 2 


ls aſſl not ſplendour. Could it make me great? 


True dignity's an inmate with the mind— | 
Search there, for there alone it lives complete. 


Far, far from me remain the ſervile croud, 
Who, for ſome little views, with fulſome praiſe 
Indulge the craving paſſion of the proud; 

And may my conſcience ſtill approve my ways. 


Let malice ne'er diſturb my life's repoſe ; 

Let me from grov'ling care continue tree ; 

May no one grudge me what kind heav'n beſtows, 
None will I 6 ſhould envy me. | 


Where, by degrees, the chearful hills ariſe, 
Whoſe ſandy ſoil feeds many a wanton bloom, 
That ſpreads untutor'd beauty to the eyes, 
And lends the air ſalubrious perfume ; 


May ſimple ſtructure, there, for me aſcend, 
And many a range of antient oaks, behind, 
Their arms inweaving, wholeſome ſhelter lend 
'Gainſt Eurus keen, and Boreas more unkind. 


Adown 
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Addon the ſteep let ſon'rous caſcade pour, 
And, in a copious ſtream diſtend below; 


Its rolling muſick in the ſilent hour, | 
Would ſooth my ſoul, and eaſy dreams beſtow... 


When nature ſicken'd under ſummer's 3 
In many a maze the ſtream ſhould learn to ſtray, 
My garden's thirſty ſoil to recreate, 

And to the meads fertility convey. 


Where ſprang my plants, therenature ſhould extend 
Her careleſs reign ; and art, if art might be 


Admitted, fhould correct like ſome kind friend, 
But when ſhe err'd 1n rude ** 


Here would I teach my a how to twine 
Their bloomy foliage, to compoſe a bow'r, 
Where I could make calm meditation mine, 
Or with the muſes while the noon-tide hour. 


Oft would I wed me to the pleaſing care, 
The temper of the flow'ry race to know, 
That I might give them fav'rite ſoil and air, 
To win each latent beauty into blow. 


Beneath the ſhelter of ſome flowering trees 
My hives would I in prudent range diſpoſe ; 
There oft I'd watch the policy of Bess, 
Thence to deduce what man to mankind owes. 


But 
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But not to ſuch ſmall ſcene I'd be ſw 

For, won by nature's inexpreſſive grace, 

Untir'd would I exert each pow'r of mind, 
Her myſtic workings to their ſource to trace. 


Shall man remain contented with the ſight 
Of beauties which the ſeaſons bid appear, 
Nor ſeek to know by reaſon's ſteady light, 
How matter varies with the varying year? 


Tis his to ſtudy nature's code of laws; 

To force her arcanum ; her ways to try; 
Until thegreat, and —_ and wiſe, FIRST Cavs, 
In happy proſpect pes on reaſon's eye: 


Then let him bend! " then pour his foul in praiſe! 

Then then adore HIM Yond'rous ! Infinite ! 

Who did ſuch charms from tangled chaos raiſe ! 
Made diſcord, harmony ! and darkneſs, e 


Oft, oft from matter would I turn to mind, 
Great lamp of nature whence light ever flows! 
Man's gue/t amazing! pent, yet unconſin d 
That knows all things but hat whereby it knows / 


Such my purſuits, time ſtill muſt good beſtow ; 
Time ſtill muſt make life's cares and troubles 11 — 
The more our MAKER and ourſelves we know, 
The more we {till advance i in happineſs, 


But 
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But whilſt on knowledge, whilſt on joy intent, 
For ſelf whilſt thoughtful, may I neꝰer forget 
That all I own for gen ral good is lent = 

E muſt not have to pay, and die in debt. 


Whate'er I own, or little J may know, | 
Still muſt I ſhare with thoſe who would receive: 
This were but paying what I juſtly owe = 

E was not made for /e/f alone to live. | a 


*Tis worſt ingratitude in him, whoſe mind 
Is bright'ned by celeſtial wiſdom's ray, 

To fee poor Icnor ance continue blind, 
Nor on his mental eyes pour chearful day. 


How can that wretched niggard hope to ſee 
His furrows weave with autumn's ripen'd gold ; 
Who hears the cries of pale NxcESSITv, 

Yet from her hand the Nauener doth with-hold 7 


Far, far from me, may ſuch poor ſouls depart! 
But grant me heav'n a friend whom I may love; 
Who knows the bleſſings of a feeling heart; 
Who dares to cenfure ; and who can approve; ; 


Who ſcorns thoſe weather-cocks, that hour] y wave, 
But in the ſummer of felicity : _ 

Preſerve! preſerve my Lewis, and thou'lt fave | 
The full perfection of ſuch friend war? 


\ 


And 
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And if, to crown my ith this one thing ants 
Heav'n, in its boundlets bounty would beftaw,  _ 

The wealth of InD could not encreaſe my ftore, 
* life one Joy. additional Cerio F513] 


e wi ith "ok whoſe outward ond grace, 
Is but out-bloom'd by deathleſs excellence ; 
Whole look is innocence; whole heart the place 
Where MopzesTyY hath fixt her reſidence ; 


Who, guiltleſs of mean hopes, can be the friend, 
And juſtly rate the friendſhip ſhe doth find; 
Who, from a private object, can extend 

Her pure gbod will toreach all human kind: 


With ſo much ſweetneſs, I my ſoul could ſhare, 
And think 'twas little that I did reſign 

True! true the gem exempt from flaw, is rare, 
But, give me ANNA, and that gem is mine ! 


Yet, ſhould my with ſeem to OMNISCIENCE vain, 
Not mine / not mine] but may his will be done! 
Could man fruition of his wiſhes gain, 

Thoſe rocks he'd ſplit on, which he moſt ſhould ſhun, 


Right wiſe is he, and happieſt of mankind, 
Who envies not what is to others lent 

But, howſoe er the will of heaven's inclin'd, 
Calmly ſubmits—is thankful—and content. 


Thou! 
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Thou! thou adi whoſe eternal will 
Knows nought but good! make! make content my 


ine! 
In mercy teach, O teach thy eue! ' Rill | 
To uſe what's giv'n for Dn vainly ligh for 


more ! 


Exp of the Third CaxTo,, 
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LL nature now ſeems as in death's repoſe; 
A Not ev'n a breeze diſturbs the calm of Ni oh; 
No beamy luſtre to the wakeful ſhews, 

Except the living Pho/phor's t dubious light. 


At this dull hour the meteor of the fen, 


Appears like ruſhy-taper ſeen from far, 
And oft miſleads the ſteps of village-men, 
And fancy cheats with gliding ſpeetres drear. 


Like the falſe wretch who puts on friendſhip's guiſe, 
Credulity the eaſier to betray, 

From the foul mariſh thoſe gay vapours riſe, 
And promiſe guidance by their dancing ray; 


But hapleſs thoſe, who, loſt in glooms of night, 
See ſuch illuſions, nor their nature know, 
Who ſeek with haſty ſtep th' eveding light, 


Which often leads into a fatal woe, 


* DEE 
The Glow-worm. 
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Dx Er in the vale, there liv'd an happy pair 
Whoſe peaceful fouls no cares did e' er invade; 


Ecox the ſhepherd, EMMA was the fair, 
And each, the other's love with love repaid. 


Call'd to the nuprials of a ſhepherd-friend, 
One eve went they, in all their finery dreſt, 
The ſhepherd in his turn was to attend 
Next day, to fee our pair by Hymen bleft : 


Oft on the way young Econ won her kiſs, 
And ſnatcht her lilly-hand unto his heart; 
And EMMA oft, for the approaching blils, 
To heav'n did all her thankful ſoul impart. 


O may my friend,” (he'd ſay) with SILVIA know 
Such joys, my EMMA, as I'll know with thee 

* May SILVIA,” (ſhe would cry) © to DAMoN owe 
Such bliſs, my Econ, as thou'lt lend to me! 


With words of love, and looks moſt ſweetly mild, 
And gen'rous hope, each for the fav'rite friend, 
The honelt gentle pair the time beguil'd 

Until with Damorn's cot their walk did end. 


There was the village met ; and ſtrait began 
The various paſtime; ſong, and dance ſo gay; 
But, for juſt movement Econ was the man, 


And none like EMA pour'd the chearful lay. 


Thus 
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Thus paſt the hours, *till warn'd by growing night, 
Eco and EuuA took the path-way home; 

But, as they went, the ſtars withdrew their light, 
Till not a ray ſhew'd whither they ſhould roam: 


Sudden and fierce a ſtorm burſt from the ſky, 
Thrice thundersroll'd! thrice did the ow/complain 
The trembling damſel heav'd th' unuſual ſigh, 
And to her boſom ſnatcht her guardian ſwain! 


* Diſpel my love (he cry'd) * diſpel this fear! 
* Dread not the raging conflict of the ſkies! 
Such innocents as thou, to heav'n are dear, 
And ſafety ſtill in ſuch pure virtue lies!” 


This ſullen gloom my Em ſtrait may fly, 
Or ſome kind taper ſhed its chearful ray, 
To ſhew the hoſpitable cot is nigh, 

And lend us kind direction on our way. 


While he thus eſſay'd comfort to the fair, 
Full many a fad tear did his gay-cheek ſtain ; 
EMMA alone employ'd the ſhepherd's care, 
And Emma's trouble only gave him pain. 


Scarce had he ceas'd, when an untimely gleam 
Its fatal radiance Ao the wand'rers gave : 

The pair purſued the meteor to the ſtream, _ 
And both—at once—had—one cold watry grave ! 


Ng Upon 


: th a * 
J * 7 


8 N 16 H T. 


Upon a bank the pair were found next morn, 
Like true- loves ſtill, united arm in arm; 
Still did the roſe her p cheek adorn, 
And ſtill his features wore their native charm. 


Beneath one verdant ſod in peace they lye; 
And, thither, oft reſort the plighted pair, 
Who ne'er the tributary tear deny, 

While they ſtrew o'er them virgin flow'rets fair. 


Nox is the village wonder ſtill confin'd 
'Unto thoſe ſtrange illuſions of the earth; 
For, at this time, oft the aſtoniſh'd Hiud 

Sees, in the northern ſkies the meteor's birth : 


He looks and trembles, and with dread adores ! 
Then homeward haſtes; and ſtrait the town appears: 
Each eye new cauſe of wonder ſtill explores; 
And with this wonder ſtill ariſe new fears: 


Then one, who boaſts of much- experienced age, 
Unfolds the myſt'ry of the glancing ray; 

Shews ſtreaming hood where warring armies rage, 
And empires, falling into ſwift decay : 


Or, in the ſeeming conflict of the ſkies, 
The dread approaching hour is clearly ſeen, 
When the dead-1ations ſhall together riſe, 
And nature paſs as it had never been, 


If 
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If harmleſs meteors give ſuch horrors birth, 
What dread ineffable muſt ſtun the ſoul 
Of IN poLEN CE! unthinking ſon of earth ! 
When raging flames extend to either pole? 


When the dire craſh of many a falling world, 
Throughout heav'n's vaſt doth horribly reſound ! 
The crafh! to which ten thouſand thunders hurl'd 
At the ſame time, were mufick's tend'reft ſound! 


O happy VIR TE! who in Fal art ſtrong! 
Who tak'ſt the EvERLasTiNnG for thy aid! 
To thee | to thee alone it doth belong 

To view this wreck of NATURE undiſmay'd ! 


Ye who purſue fantaſtick PLE asuRE's round, 
O! learn to look from her deceitful way 

To thoſe bleſt regions where delights are found, 
Whoſe ſweets ambroſial never know decay! 


"Taſte, and ſpeak truly of each joy ye meet; i 
Look o'er his ſcene and tell how it appears: | 
Is there not bitter mingled with each ſweet ? 
Is not hs world a very vale of tears? 


Ye wretched many, who too oft rejoice 
To glut with Rror in her ſenſual ſty, 
Who madly make foul Ix AM your choice, 
And, to your luſts, nor health nor peace deny; 


Ng: Will 
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Will ye be ever ſlaves to AppETITE ? 
Will ye for ever glory in your fin ? 

Ye little know with what ye call delight 
The bitt'reſt cares and anguiſh ſtill begin: 


The cup inſatiate Lux'zy doth preſent, 
May charm the taſte, may ſparkle on the eyes, 
But, *tis by her, from vileſt motives lent, 


For in it worſe than adder's poiſon lies! 


LY 


Tis better cancers gnaw the tend'reſt part, 

And on each joint rheumatick tortures dwell, 
Than feel the ſtings of Consc1ENCE at the heart, 
For ſtings of Cons c1eNnce are the ſtings of HELL! 


Ye want not warnings to forſake your way: 
The fad funereal knell ye daily hear: 

Fall not your friends? Hark! from the tomb they ſay, 
Short was our race !—ſhort will be your career! 


Yet, to learn this you need not read the tomb - 


No minute comes, but, like an angel cries, 
The Pas v is loſt ! — FuTuRITY is gloom ! —- 
The PxEsENT ſnatch! ETRRNITv's the prize! 


Thwart not this counſel !—on the watch be found ! 
O! trim your lamps I- the foe perchance is near! 
So, ſafety's yours, though falling worlds reſound 
Although expiring Time's laſt groans ye hear! 


Lo! 
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Lo! hoe the Moor, ſweet majeſty of night! 
Doth in her ſapphire throne her reign reſume! 
See! ſee ſhe comes with train divinely bright, 

Shedding a flood of ſplendor o'er the gloom! 


Hail, radiant form! mild ſource of leſſer day! 
Thou lovelieſt eye, thou Life of this zl! time! 
Hail, ye attendants, that about her play, 

Fair gems of heav'n in glory's matchleſs prime! 


Come, MzpirtaT1on, on thy ſtrongeſt wing 
Bear me aloft O let me reach the ſkies ! 
And catch enraptur'd what theſe ſyſtems ſing 
To their CREATOR, as they let and riſe! 


Ah tis deny'd mortality, to feel 

Such joys, too pure but for the ſons of day, 
And unimpriſon'd fouls, who calmly ſteal 
From earth, and their firſt veſture of decay! 


Enough for man, ſubmiſſively to gaze 

At proper diſtance on the boundleſs ſkies; 
Enough for man, t' exert himſelf in praiſe | 

Of Him, to Siem theſe wonders owe their riſe: 1 


Whoſe will maintains them, and is that dread laws 
To which, obediently they ever move; 

From whoſe effulgence, they their brightneſs draw, 
Effulgence, ſource of endleſs day above! 
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At whoſe command, this gay, this beauteous world, 
Did from blank night and dire diſorder riſe ; 
At whoſe command 'twill from its poles be hurl'd, 
Yon orbs will ſicken and forget their ſkies : 


At whoſe command, that wond'rous maſs of fire 
Which warms the ſkies, earth's bowels, depths of ſea, 
Shall, in a far more potent flame, expire ; - 
A flame wherein the heav'n's ſhall paſs away ! + 


Ip LE in labour he, who wracks the brain 
In queſt of knowledge mankind need not know: 
Such knowledge of Gop's works, O] may I gain, 
As can more warmly give my praiſe to flow, 


For 
+ 2 Pet 3. 10. 'The heavens ſhall paſs away with a 
great noiſe, the elements ſhall melt, and the earth be burnt 


up.—That is, ſay ſome, totally conſumed and utterly abo- 
liſhed: for, when there is no need of ſun and ſtars, of 


earth and water, why ſhould they be any more? And, 


when the SainTs ſee GOD face to face, what need the 
glaſs of the creatures to behold the face of Gop in ?— 


Others conceive that the heavens and the earth ſhall not 


be annihilated, but bettered and improved; their ſub- 
ſtance continued, but their qualities changed. That out 
of this conflagration, Go p will bring forth a new edition 
of heaven and earth, and of what is contained in them, 
to be the everlaſting monuments of his own power and 
goodneſs, and the delightful objects of his ſaints contem- 
plation. See that learned, ingenious, and pious expoſitor, 
BuREkIrr. 
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Por this grand end let me peruſe the ſky, 


That facred volume of tht ETERNAL hand | 
Work of PerPECTION! free to ev'ry eye, 
And read and underſtood by ev'ry land! | 


A Tote of the ALMIGHTY'S pencil glows 
And charms us in the morn !—the noon of day 
To us a Beam of his effulgence ſhews! 

But above all NI oH doth the GoD diſplay! 


Of Won and WokLDs, by number unconfin'd, 
An awful proſpect is diſplay'd by NIGHT! 

A. ſcene that ſpeaks unto the feeling mind, 

The language of inſtruction and delight! 


Lon lucid orbs, pure founts of living flame, 
Are characters that gloriouſly impart | 
The awful greatneſs of I HñVAH.s name, 
And ſweetly ſpeak his goodneſs to the heart 


To theſe my ſoul all thy attention pay! ! 
Priceleſs the counſel which by them is giv'n ! 
The truth theſe hoſts to RE asoN's ear convey 
Is the reſiſtleſs rhetorick of heav'n ! 


| Theſe rolling orbs, the multitude behold, 


As ſpots by careleſſneſs flung o'er the ſkies :— 
Let them hear what ParLosoPny hath told, 


And wonder ſhall into amazement riſe! 


WHAT 


\ 
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Wu aar is this earth which men fo glorious deem, 
And all the woods and groves wherewith tis dreſt, 
And Atlaſſes, that ey=fuppar ters ſeem ?— 

But a meer ale. O NATURE, on thy breaſt ! : 


Compar'd to ache which in yon Concave roll, 
This world's a particle ! a drop her ſea ! 
But if conſiderd with creation's whole, 

The trifle into nothing Goth decay! 


To one, who, tow'rd this globe directs his eye, 
E'en from the planet which is plac'd moſt near, 
Such wond'rous tracts of pace between them lye, 
But as an azure gem can it appear; 


A pleaſing ſpot, irradiate to his eyes, 

As feems to us the queen of Vonder hoſt; 4 
While to thoſe beings, who in loftier Mies 
Have their abode, it is in darkneſs loſt. 


That planet which is kerald of our day, 

And carlicſt meſſenger of ſullen night, + 
With Cother Your, that myſtically play 
Around the un the fountain of their light, f 


Have 


++ The planet Venus. — This planet and the earth, are 

nearly of the ſame diameter, about 7,900 miles. 
t The carth is not more opaque in itſelf than the other 
Planets; they are all alike debtors to the ſun for their light. 
Around 


world, he would have no better right to imagine it furniſhed 


VU T an 


Have of their own, hills, woodlands, ſeas, and ſkies; 


For all demands of life are well ſupply'd ; 


And RE ASOH ſees with her keen eagle-eyes, 


An intellefual race in them reſide. 


Can it be thought ſuch glorious wor/ds had birth, 
Meerly to decorate the ſkies of night, 

Or, ſervant-like, on this dim ſpot of earth 

Still to attend, to beam their chearful light? 


For noble ends are noble works deſign'd: 


Kings are for palaces ; the ſwarins for bow'rs :— 
If worlds are modell'd of ſuperior kind, 


Shall not their natives boaſt ſuperior pow'rs? Þ 


WHAT 


Around him they make their revolutions, and all together 
compoſe a ſyſtem which is diſpoſed in the following man- 


ner. The ſun poſſeſſes the centre, whence he never 
moves; but from cbſervations it is found, that the ſpots 
on his ſurface do not always appear in the fame ſituation, 


which muſt be owing to his revolving on his own axis; 


and this he does in about 25 days from weſt to eaſt. Mercu- 


ry is in his neighbourhood : the next is Venus: then our 
Farth: Mars is beyond: the next is Jupiter: and Saturn 


is the moſt remote. The Moon, vulgarly ranked amongſt 


the planets, is but a ſatellite, an attendant on one of 
them—the Earth: for, as they revolve about the ſun, her 


motion is round the earth, which ſhe regards as her centre, 


and in whoſe neighbourhood ſhe is always found. 
t Should an inhabitant of any of the planets look on this 


for 
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War is the o from which our day doth flow? 
Doth it, but as a blazing eye, appear ? 
, Yet *twere amazement its vaſt round to know, 
More than amazement of its bulk to hear. 


Together miles on miles by :ho1 ſands join, 
Yet theſe will prove unequal to its round; 4 
Of millions yok'd to millions firm a line, 
And ſhort of its contents this ſhall be found! 
| Do 


for the maintenance of life, and peopled with an intellectu- 
al race, than we have to believe the ſeeming ſtar which he 
inhabits, accommodated, and ſtocked with beings, in the 
like manner. That many of the heavenly bodies known 
to us, are greatly larger than this earth; and, that there 
are many, as great as thoſe, with ack we are unac- 
quainted on account of the immenſity of their diſtance, 18 
the poſitive aſſertion of the moſt ingenious and learned 
men.—Scepticiſm it{elf can hardly entertain a doubt of 
the teſtimony ; for, it is not unknown amongſt the moſt 
ignorant, that the appearance of comets and the appearance 
and duration of eclipſes are foretold with the utmoſt exact- 
neſs. And ſurely, the ability that can aſcertain theſe 
to a moment of time, may be allowed capable of determin- 
ning the magnitude of the celeſtial bodies. H then, the 
reports. of aſtronomy be admitted as truth, may we not 
reaſonably conclude, that 7hsſe worlds are peopled with in- 
numerable ranks of beings; and, that in proportion to 
their glory, their orders of exiſtence are more glorious 
too? Such an opinion, ſeems to me, more agreeable to 
reaſon than that which ſtints exiſtence to a ſpot z and more 
worthy of the CREATOR who is IN FIN ITE in Goop- 
N Ess and POWER. | 8 Fo 


+ The ambit or circumſerence of the ſun is computed 


Do theſe reports aſtoniſhment inſpire? 
Do theſe our rev'rence of that Pow'r engage, 


Whoſe W1LL illum'd the wond'rous maſs of fire, 
And keeps the flame alive from age to age ? 


With Turk, with pure Px1LosoPHY advance, 
And they ſhall open to your wond'ring eyes, 
Still nobler ſcenes in yonder blue expanſe; — 
Scenes! to which theſe are but of dwarfh ſize! 


Tou cn great the earth; 7mmen/e the orb of day; 


Monde rous the planets that around him ſteer ; 
Yet, but a weak idea theſe convey, 


Of Miems which in other ſkies appear! 
Each Ax d far, glitt'ring on the face of night, 


In ſize and glory's like the ſun we view, 
And, as a ſyſtem's centre, fills with light, 
Worlds upon worlds which are its retinue. . 


Demand 


by Dr. Derham at 2,582,873 miles, and its ſolid contents 


at 290, 971, 000, ooo, ooo, 000. See Aſtro- Theology, 
Book 1 Chap. 2.—lts diameter is thought to be ten times 
greater than that of the largeſt planet Jupiter, which is 
about $1,200 miles. 

+ Stars are divided into fixed and wandering : the latter 
are the planets; (of which the reader may form ſome idea 
from what has been offered in the poem) and the former, 
which the antient aſtronomers judged were fixed in the ſky, 
aiffer from them as well in their ſtrength and Readineſs of 


light, 


i 
. 
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emand you, why h2/e worlds that are fo fair, 
Worlds that are bright, and of ſtupendous ſize, 


And roll in regions of tranſparent air, 
Deny their beamy luſtre to the eyes? 


. 
1 80 


light, as in their continuance in the ſame ſituation with 
regard to one another, If theſe do not emit their own 
brightneſs, but derive their light from the ſun, we muſt 
receive it from them after a ſecond journey of prodigious, 
I might ſay, inconceiveable length. Saturn's diſtance from 
the ſun (which is the greateſt of any of the planets) is 
upwards of three hundred and thirty millions of leagues ; 
and yet this diſtance is but a point, to that of the ſun from 
the neareſt of the fixed ſtars. Saturn however, ſo much 
nearer as he is to the ſun than any of the fixed ſtars, is 
dim with reſpect to any of them. But his is a derived, 
their's is an inherent light. His radiance undergoes a ſecond 
enormous route before it reaches us, but theirs is directly 
tranſmitted, He is a planet, but they are Su Ns. It would 
otherwiſe be impoſſible, that they could thine with that 
life which they appear to have. 

Since it appears that they are ſuns; we may conclude 
(if our judgment of what is not poſitively known may be 
regulated by what we do know, which I take to be the 
ſafeſt method) that each of them is the centre of a wortex. 
Our ſun is ſuch; why may not they be ſo too? He has 
his attendant planets, to which he communicates life and 
light; why may not each of thoſe have planets, to diſpenſe 
lice and light too? His ſyſtem is great; and the ſyſtem of 
every fixed ſtar may be as glorious, The ſpace occupied 


by the ſun and his planets, is but a | ſmall portion of the 
indefinite 
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So diſtant hence the Suns round which they ply, 
That if from them were hurl'd the leaden ball, 
Six hundred thouſand years and more would fly, 


. Ere on this earth the traveller would tall! 


Yer, ſtill, thoſe ſcenes which are ſo excellent, 
So glorious and fo wonderfully grand, 
Are poor, are dim, are of a mean extent, 
To others built by the ALMIiGnHTyY hand! 


Thought to Gop's glory cannot ſet a bound! 


Nor ſtint his wond'rous workings to a place! 


To Him mean are the largeſt regions found! 
For Him! for Him is never-ending ſpace! 


On 


indefinite expanſe, throughout which the fixed ſtars are 
diſperſed, as far from each other as our ſun is from the 


neareſt of them. 
The hand of Gop ſpared nothing in the formation of 


the univerſe which was worthy of himſelf. Nothing 
could be greater; nothing more glorious, nothing ſo ſuita- 
ble to his OM NIPO TEN CE, as this profuſion of ſyſtems, of 
each of which a ſun is the centre. — An inhabitant of 2 
planet of any of thoſe ſyſtems, may, while it is night 
with him, ſee the ſuns of all that ſurround him, as ſo. 
many ſtars.— Our ſun (being ſo very near to us, with 
reſpect to the ſuns of other vortices, as to ſtrike the 
ſight with incomparably greater force) doth, when we ſee 
him, efface every other luminary ; ſo, the ſun of every other 
vortex rules in its turn, and effaces ours and all the other 
ſuns or fixed ſtars. Thus, each is a ſun of day to the planets 

within his. vortex, but a fear only, with regard to all other 


ſyſtems. 
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On Fancy's eagle-pinions greatly ſoar, 

Far, far beyond the planetary choir ;— 

Still farther riſe !—and farther ſtill !—ſtill more 
Till to thought's loftieſt ſtar thou doſt aſpire : 


Then, on its utmoſt elevation ſtand, 

And take unknown amazement at thine eyes; 
See other HEav*Ns their azure ſheets expand! 
Another Su illuminate thoſe ſkies! 


See other STARS, from the alternate night, 

With their chaſte beams, its ſullen glooms to chace | 
Sce other SYSTEMS vaſt, in glory bright, 

Spread with profuſion in the endleſs ſpace 


Art thou ſurpriz'd at this exalted hoſt, 

Which to creation's whole is ſtill but ſmall ? 
How muſt thy ſoul be in amazement loſt, 
When it conſiders Him who form'd them all! 


Who far above all HIGH T exalted Hi Gh, 
Looks downward, bleſſing all the heav'nly kind! 
Who is io GRA, that to his ſacred eye, 
Thoſe worlds are poor! creation's whole, confin'd! 


Whoſe uncreated G1.0k1ts are ſo bright, 

The tribes celeſtial veil them from the ray! 
Whoſe Look at firſt gave ail thoſe Suxs their light, 
And bade them pour the inexhauſtive day 


And 
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And yet, thus HI oH! thus Gar ar! thus Gr.okt- 
ous! HE 

Doth—wond'rous matchleſs grace! | doth condeſcend 

Upon a breathing atom, upon me 

To look !—nay more! to be my guardian friend! 


My ſoul! t adore this g grace be thy employ! 
My ſoul! upon this rock alone, rely! 

He is the fountain of life's ev'ry joy! 
He can ſupport thee through eternity! — 


Power alone doth unto Gop belong! 

This truth all nature ſpeaks unto my breaſt 
But, with what emphaſis by yonder throng, 
This glorious truth to ev'ry land's expreſt ! 


When Rte ason upward bends her piercing eye; 
And views the awful ſcene by NI oH diſplay'd, 
Doth ſhe—inraptur'd with the glorious ſky— 
Demand, of what theſe lucid worlds were made? 


What gave their poliſh, ſo divinely bright ? 
How were their parts, each for a great intent, 
Faſhion'd, to give to ev'ry eye delight? 
And what it is that doth thoſe parts cement? 


What ſtrength amazing, what ſtupendous force, 
| Rais'd, and confin'd ſome: to a ſtated place? 
What, others taught, to wheel a rapid courſe, 
Yet never ſtray from their appointed ſpace ?” © 


0: Th' Al- 


R. J le 
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Th' ALMIGHTY thron'd in everlaſting day, 
With voice of M LOD ſpoke his decree, | 
And worlds and worlds, which e' en as nothing lay, 
In order role, when He ſaid —* LET THEM BE l' 


They roſe, and of his Love the 3 ſung 
To hoſts of wond'ring SERAPHIM above! 
And to the ſong each heav'nly harp was n. 
And all creation teftify'd his Love !— 


As from mere emptineſs thoſe worlds did rife 
In duty to the dread eternal will, 
So, ſail they, through the vaſt profound of ſkies, 


That ſacred law with gladneſs to fulfil! 


Exr MPS from toil, from ſlighteſt labour free, 
To raiſe ſuch forms, to launch them 1n the ſky, 
And through the ind nn make them flee 
From age to age ſwifter than eagles fly; ; 1 


This ! this was only for ALmtcary Pow'R ! 

A Pow'R outreaching e'en an ANGEL's ſenſe! 
This! this ! when dire diſtreſs and dangers low'r, 
Speaks Gop the certain armour of defence! 


Are 


+ Swiſter indeed, incomparably ſwifter than the velocity 
of an eagle is the motion of theſe great bodies —For 
inſtance, —The earth in a daily revolution about her own 


axis, moves at the rate of more than 1000 miles an hour. 
And, 
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Are your misfortunes 1 'rous as the Lo 
Of ſummer-ſuns ?—your wants like ſea- ſhore ſands? 
Theſe he can bid to paſs as airy dreams; 

_ Thoſe more than ſatisfy from his bleſt hands! 


Doth vice attempt to lure thee from thy way ? 
Doth ev'ry human woe thy peace annoy ?— 
Hold faſt to him, and thou ſhalt never ſtray, 
And all theſe woes ſhall ripen into joy⸗ / 


Thou canſt not be ſo much immers'd in woe, 

But he can glorious exaltation give ! 

Nay ! not alone exalt !—he can beſtow 

More than thou aſk'ſt ! more than thou canſt con- 
ceive + 


O 2 | This 


And, as ſhe annually deſcribes an orbit about the ſun, 
which is computed at 540 millions of miles; ſhe. com- 
pletes, by her two-fold motion, a daily } journey of near a 


million and a half 
+ Ephes. 3. 20. The pious BuRk ITT obſerves, i in diſ- 


e on the words of the apoſtle, that it is our duty 

to have ſuch apprehenſions, and uſe ſuch expreſſions con- 
cerning Go p, as may moſt ſtrengthen our Fairy. He 
is able, ſaith the apoſtle, to do exceeding abundantly above 
all that we can aſk or think. Mark the comprehenſive 
fullneſs of the expreſſion. —He is able to do for us—to do 
abundantly for us—to do exceeding abundantly for us 
* above what we can aſk—and to do exceeding abundantly 
for us, above what we can think as well as aſk ! Oh! how 
narrow, 
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This Pow's conſider, ve, who wayward "Os 
Far from the path which Gop hath ſaid is right; 
Conſider this, nor longer ſhape your way 

To catch a ſhadow's ſhade ye call delight! 


Conſider this, thou very peacock PRIDE, 
Nor fix thy foul upon thy gew-gaw plume ! 
Conſider this, ye rebels, who deride 
Your Gop ! and ſhun, O ſhun th' impending doom! 


If be but frowns the earth's foundations ſhake ! 
Totter the pillars whereon heav'n is built! 

O! dread this frown !—your wretched ways forſake ! 
1 Jos ric cruſh ye in your height of guilt ! 


To proofs of this dread Pow' if ye not bend, 

Nor yield obedience to your MAK ER's law, 

Let TrNDERN ESS that woozs ye like a friend, 
Let it allegiance to your ſov'reign draw! 


Can ye prove ingrates to thoſe bounteous hands 

That more thaa plenty to your wants beſtow ? 

Can ye run counter to his juit commands, 
Who is the fount whence ev'ry joy Goth flow ? 


Would ” 


narrow, , ſhort and poor, are our prayers compared with the 
POWER of GOD] *Tis much that the tongue can 4 
tis more that the mind can think but the Lo Ro is able 
to do for us, not only above what we can aſk, but abun- 

dantly Abe what we can think! 1 


( 


NIGHT 


Would ye a tender parent laugh to ſcorn, 
Becauſe her love to all your wants would give! p- 
Becauſe your pain proves to her heart a thorn ? 
Becauſe ſhe'd forfeit life that ye ſhould live? 


Ah me!] ye could not thus ungrateful prove! 
Your hearts muſt feel for what ſhe would beſtow ! 
Her love ye would repay with tender love! 
And filial duty in your fouls would glow ! 


O! let a love of tend'rer, purer kind 

Win ye, as children to ETERNAL GRAcx, 

To do 41s laws—which ye will eaſy find; 

To tread his paths—which are the paths of peace 


Wiso alone doth unto Gop belong! 
This truth all nature ſpeaks unto my breaſt ! 
But, with what emphaſis by yonder throng, 
This glorious truth to ev'ry land's expreſt 25 


Oft have I ſtood, caught with an infant flow'r, 
That, opening, gave its beauties to the view, 
My ſoul amaz'd at that ALL-Knowing Pow'R, 


Who form'd its parts ſo exquiſitely true! 


I've wonder'd oft at his UNzRRING ſkill, 
Who certify'd each particle of duſt! 

Who, in a balance, nicely pois'd each hill! 
And did the waters in his hand adjuſt 


Oi 


1322 N 1 G'H * 


But 'tis pure rapture while yon orbs diſplay 
Clear proofs of Wispou, than the ſun more bright! 
Wispom ! tranſcending their united ray, 

As their united 1 tranſcends blank night! 


What countleſs ſtars een man's frail ſight can reach! 
Conſider theſe, each of amazing ſize! _ 
Conſider, as a ſun-like centre, each, 

A vaſt retinue round which, of watts plies! 


Yet, in the whole not one an error wears! 
Not one encroaches on another's place ! 
Not one of thoſe innumerable ſpheres 
E'er errs a moment in its deſtin'd race! + 


O! teach my ſoul, Gxrar Gop! to acquieſce 
With whatſoe'er thy pleaſure may decree ; 
Though galls my cup! my pillow, worſt diftreſs ! 
For WIs po only doth belong to THREE! 


_ GoopNEss alone doth unto Gop belong! t 
This truth all nature ſpeaks unto my breaſt! 
But, with what emphaſis by yonder throng 


This glorious truth toev'ry land's expreſt !— 
There's 


+ Since the firft of time to the preſent, not one move- 
ment in that aſtoniſhing machine the univerſe, has loſt or 
gained in its period, ſo much as a moment: but, innume- 
rable and complicate as they are, they perform their revo- 
lutions, with the utmoſt nicety of exaQneſs. 

+ None is good ſave one, that is Go p. Luke 18. 19.— 


None Py, originally, entirely, and invariably 
, 
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There's not a bloom that opens to the day, 
But wears this language on its boſom wrote! 
There's not a tenant of the verdant ſpray, 
But tunes this language in its ev'ry note! 


There's not an herb, e'en that which meaneſt ſeems, 
But in its properties this language bears! 

There's not a finny native of the ſtreams, 

But this ſweet languge in its end declares ! 


There's not a fruit which ſummer's warmth beſtows, 
But to the ſenſe this language doth convey ! 
There's not an inſect which the ſummer knows, 
But in its life this language doth diſplay ! 


LerT ART auxiliar prove unto thine eye, 
Then view the ſweet leaf which has newly blown, 
An 1uſea-world in it thou wilt deſcry ! 
An epicurean-race, till then unknown! 


There's ſcarce a fingle atom of the earth, 
That work to inſect-Iabourers denies ! 

All liquids give peculiar tribes their birth, 
In each, a navigating-legion ples ! 


O 4 | The 


good, but He?.—His goodneſs flows in ten thouſand 
ſtreams, ſolely to bleſs. Tis perfectly diſintereſted. It is 
to make happy : for his own happineſs is as incapable of 
encreaſe as it is of diminution |! | 


Men. 


The air which in the pureſt currents flows, 

Is thickly colony d] nay, very ſtone, 
Within its gloomy cloiſters doth incloſe 

A num'rous hermit-people of its own ! F « 


Demand 


+ *Tis probable, theſe aſſertions may appear to fuch 
as are not accuſtomed to microſcopical obſervations, but 
mecr poetical liberties, the idle offspring of fancy.—'The 
contrary is the truth.—For, by the aſſiſtance of glaſſes, 
millions of inſects are diſcovered, living in the manner the 
poem has deſcribed. And, doubtleſs, there are millions 
more ſo extremely minute as to baffle the eye even when 
aided by the beſt glaſſes. It is owing to a variety of thoſe 
puny rations, that water ſometimes appears as if coloured 
red, green, yellow, or black. Nature is alive with thoſe 
exceeding little creatures !—Fxceeding little indeed, ſince 
a thouſand of them united, would not be equal in ſize, to 
the ſmalleſt particle of ſand viſible by the naked eye: and, 
even thoſe are very far from being the ſmaileſt creatures 
diſcovered by the microicope. Mr. LEWwENHOECK, 
with glaſſes of his own invention, obſerved animalcules ſo 
extremely ſmall, that he conjeQured 1,000,000,000 of 
them joined, would not be ſo large as a barley-corn ; and 
yet, theſe creatures were furniſhed with inſtruments, 
whereby they moved with agility. Pepper-water he ob- 
ſerved to abound remarkably with life; having ſeen in a 
very {mall drop, 10,000 creatures. So extremely minute 
were thoſe, that if a hair was ſplit into 7,800 fibres, each 
fibre would equal in thickneſs, any one of them. That 
there are ſuch minute beings in pepper-water, notwith- 
ſtanding it has been aſſerted that what appear as animalcules 
are nothing more than balls of air ſet in motion by the 

fermen- 
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Demand you, wherefore this vaſt family, 

That mocks the pow'r of numbers to expreſs ? 
TW ALMmicyTy WILL command them To BR, 
That they ſhould freely taſte of Haeeiness! 


But 


fermentation of the pepper, I am inclined to believe, as 
the evidence of LEWENHOECK 1s corroborated, by one 
who was above the propagation of falſhood,, and who made 
the experiment—Dr. DERHAM. He ſays, in relating 
his experiments with the air-pump, that © the animalcules 
in pepper-water remained in vacuo, twenty-four hours 
* and, that after they had been expoſed a day or two to 
the open air, he found ſome of thein dead, ſome alive.” 
Phiſico Theol, Ninth Fdit. page 9. hat a world of 
wonders is the inſect-race] nay, what a world of wonders 
is each of them conſidered apart! The elephant is not a 
more ſurpriſing creature than a gnat or a mite; which, 
little as they are, are as perfectly conſtructed, as that 
enormous animal. The hand of nature is never more 
maſterly than in the conſtruction of thoſe minutiz. There 
is not” one of them, but is furniſhed with a Heart whoſe 
alternate dilation and contraQion, cauſes the ſtream of life 
to low regularly through its little veins : a brain, in which 
all the organs of ſenſe terminate: muſcles which effect 
the movement of its members: and nerves, through which 
the animal ſpirits are conveyed, and which are nicely ſen- 
ſible of pain and pleaſure. Such as have occaſion are 
furniſhed with eyes of admirable mechaniſm—their viſion 
accurate their poſition ſuch, that the creatures can con- 
veniently ſee every way without moving them; and thus 
they are capable of ayoiding their enemies, and of obtain- 


ing whatever is moſt neceſſary for the occaſions of life. 
g Thoſe 
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But what are thoſe? How few ! if we compare 
Their number, to the multitudes that live 
By HI Hall tribes of all worlds know his care! 
And from his hand each moment they receive! 


Isr aſk'd, why worlds innum'rous deck the ſkies; 
And, to thoſe worlds, why did his will beſtow 
Beings, that on the ſcale of life, ariſe ; | 
Beings that ſtill more of perfection know ? 


That all with wonder and delight ſhould ſee 
His wiſdom and his*glory's excellence! 

But rather, that his ſacred hand, ſhould be 
Employ'd to them in pure beneficence!, 


Employ'd, 


Thoſe that creep, and have neither wings nor legs, are 
endued with a fnuous motion. Such as dwell on water 
are accommodated with briſtly hinder legs, the briſtles of 
which ſerve as cars, Others whoſe neceſſities demand 
that they ſhould quickly paſs from place to place, poſſeſs 
two or more wings. Many, which live by prey, have 
mouths formed like a forceps, wherewith they ſeize their 
food; or are armed with a ſpear, to wound and deſtroy. 
And ſome have teeth of ſufhcient ſtrength to perforate the 
earth, wood, or even ſtone, for habitations for themſelves 
and their young, Many other curious particulars could be 
mentioned: but, are not theſe ſufficient inſtances of big 
wiſdom and goodneſs, in this ſmalleſt part of creation, 
who „ openeth his hand and ſatisfieth the deſire of every 


living thing?“ 
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Employ'd, each moment Bleſſings to beſtow, 
Bleſſings to gladden ev'ry living heart, 
To teach the fream of pleaſure how to flow, 
That joy in each degree it ſhould impart ! 


O wond'rous goodngſs! more! far more than great! 
Goodneſs diſintereſted and immenſe! 

Thus, all the tribes of all worlds to create, 

That happineſs to all it might diſpenſe ! 


Thou wretched atheiſt! away with pride! — 
Is ſtubborn pride for creatures of the duſt? 
This goodneſs! wiſdom! pow'r! no more deride! 


Be what thou'rt ſtampt ! for Goo is ſtrictly juſt ! 


Thy form ſpeaks man : but all thy words confute 
The language that thy form ſpeaks to the eye: 
How can'ſt thou pride to rank thee with the brure 2 
Strange pride to quit a palace for a /fy / 


Wherefore ſpeak'ſt thou againſt a future life? 
Thou dread'ſt, and therefore would'ſt not have it be; 
Hence warreſt thou with reaſon; hold'ſt a ſtrife 
With conſcience; and diſclaim'ft eternity! 


But, againſt conſcience thou contend'ſt in vain : 
The famiſh'd vulture ſtill ſhall gnaw thy breaſt : 
Nor arts, nor efforts, can her end obtain! 
Truſt me, ſhe is immortal as the bleſt ! 


Would'ſt 
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Would'ſt thou a 49ve ſhould in her place reſide ? 
Attend my ſong—truth in it ſpeaks to thee— 
Live as a man |! live as creation's pride! 

Live as an heir of bleſt eternity! 


Is there not ſomething that informs thee, ſay, 

Which ſoars o'er all the ſenſes can perceive ?— 
That ſomething never can obedience pay 

To death, nor yield a vict'ry to the grave: 


{t flies the frame, yet this continues whole; 
Therefore the frame its lodging but can be: 
77 immaterial ;—#ree from all controul ;— 
Eternal then ;—accountable ſince free. 


ETERNAL and ACCOUNTABLE !—dread ſound 
That echoes ſtill in injur'd reaſon's ſtrain ! 
Can aught more harſh unto thine ear be found? 
Hear! hear and tremble at ETERNAL PAIN! 


O /eek that goodneſs which did thee create! 

Haſte to that bounty whereby thou doſt live! 

Fly ! fly to MERC 's arms ere it be late! 

Ere VENGEANCE o'er thee her dread ſword doth 
weave | 5 


Would'ſt thou be great ? - Would'ſt thou obtain a 
Peron, 1 Ter 
A crown more worth than if a world were giv'n ? 
Would'ſt thou be more than Cs AR in renown !— 
Subdue thyſelf !—thy prize! thy prize is heav:n! 


Look 
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Look up - Confeſs thy Maker's love and pow'r, 
Are manifeſt in theſe bright worlds that move 
In concert; own, there's due at ev'ry hour, 
Tribute of praiſe unto that might and love. 


What but omni potence, in liquid air 

Could forms of ſuch vaſt magnitude ſuſtain ? 
Doth not his love in their return appear 

Their bleſt return to chear night's gloomy reign ? 


But whither ſtray I? Whilſt upon the dome 
. Of heav'n I gaze, my careleſs footſteps tend 
Unto the lonely place where ſtands the tomb, 
That ſad retreat where all diſtinctions end! 


Stript of diſguiſe, here I myſelf may prove; 
Here learn to travel life's uncertain road; 
Here I can draw inſtruction as I rove, 


To fit me for the debt, at birth I ow'd ; 


The debt, that letter'd learning; ; titled pow'r; 
Wiſdom; and youth, all in its gayeſt bloom, 
Muſt pay, preciſely at the ſtated hour, 
When death's cold finger points unto the tomb. 


How oft, for ruin'd love, the ſhepherd here 
With ditty, fad and heavy heart complains! 
How oft from friendſhip ſteals the virtuous tear, 
While he reclines o'er ſome belov'd remains? 


Let 
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Let ſilence reign while o'er my raviſht ears, 
Sweet warbling hovers on ſeraphick wings! 


O ſure an angel ſome lov'd ſpirit chears 
Who, over death the ſong of triumph fings ! 


Now chearful ſtrains give wings unto my ſenſe ! 
Now gentleft accents teach my boſom love! 
Now am I fir'd by muſick's eloquence ! 

Now taſte of rapture ever felt above! 


Ah me !—tis ParLomtrL a fills the plain 
With this, fo finely modulated ſong :— 
Methought, unto an earthly voice, a ſtrain 
So ſoft, ſo ſhrill, ſo deep, could ne'er belong 


Dear minſtrel of the night, 'tis kind to fing, f 
When all is ſtillneſs and ſolemnity; 
Beſides, thy ſiſters ſoft, would drop the wing, 
To hear themſelves ſo much out- done by thee. 


Buy thee, ſo little fond of glare and ſhew, 

So ſimply clad, but bleſt with ſong ſo fine, 
As gives the ſoul a leſſer heav'n to know 
And lifts man o'er himſelf to what's divine! 


Let PAiNTING boaſt of her creative art, 
Let Pops exult in glowing lay, 

Tis thine ! 'tis thine unto the foul t'impart 
A blifs, their efforts never can convey ! 


Such 
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Such wond'rous magick lies in melody, 
FREEDOM to it becomes a willing ſlave! 


SLAV'RY, however ſhackled, it ſets free 
Makes heroes cowards! and poor cowards brave! 


Tt wins the drop from CRueLTyY's hard heart! 
Enlivens GRIE T, and ſoothes her ſobbing breaſt 
Pain it allays! and doth ſweet reſt impart ! 
Where anguiſh had o'ercome all ſenſe of reſt! 


But ceaſe my ſong, for NI GH reſigns her reign, 
And weſtward doth with all her vapours hie ; 

With joy I ſee the chearful day again, 

. its colours in the orient 2 


When chu the night of this Life's varying day 

Is paſt, upon the virtuous ſoul beams morn, 

Eternal morn where pleaſure ſtill is gay, 

Where joy crowns joy, and tranſport's ſtill from 
tranſport born! 


* 
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THOU who bad'ſt creation riſe ! 

Whoſe will ſuſtains the whole! 
Which way ſoe'er I turn mine eyes, 

Thy goodneſs ſtrikes my foul! 


Man in thy love thou did'ft create 
And breathe in him thy breath ! 
For him thy Sox quit heav'nly ſtate, 

Thy ſecond-felf ſaw death! 


For him the ſeaſons come and go, 
As LoR D! thou doſt decree! 
For him the various winds do blow, 


Leet looſe, O Gop, by thee! 
"—Þ 2 For 
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For him wealth ripens in each land, 
Proliſic is each ſea! 


Who oft to thy all-bounteous hand, 
Neglects e' en thanks to pay! 


But thine is mercy to forgive 
Thy creatures frailty, 
Mercy! that doth their wants relieve 
Ere cry — unto thee ! 


Waite" er thou giv , with thankfulneſs 
O teach me ſtill to uſe; © - 


Nor let me ever thank hee leſs 
For what thou doſt refuſe. 


Whether above or in life's vale, 
That ſtate let e prefer: 

Still let this truth my ſoul regale, 
That thou canſt never err. 


If I have much, O make my heart 
As ample as my ſtore! 

If little, teach me how to part 
With thoſe who want it more. 


O let me never hold to view 
What pity would conceal ; 
As I, O Gon, to others do, 
To me let others deal. 


On 


H Y M N. 


On me O let thy wiſdom tay 
The health and joy of . | 

Elſe I in ignofarice mall tray, N 
A meer mole loft in night.” 


On thee, thou rock that canſt not fail! | 


Aſſiſt my Hops to build! 
Still let thy words my FarTa regale, 
Thy words which honey yield ! 


ALMIGHTY FATHER! as thy will 
To me did voice beſtow, 

O let thy praiſe employ it itil 

And teach it how to flow! 


When with the Mok x thy beauties riſe, 
The fight, my ſoul ſhall move, 

To praiſe the Gop who glads the ſkies, 
And beams on all his love! 


When golden Noon diſplays thy pow'r, 


I'Il tell the gliding ſtream, 
The hill, the dale, the ſhady bow'r, 
II warm ſt his ev'ry beam! 


At Eve, when thy benignity 
And mildneſs, beſt are found, 


Loud hallelujahs unto thee, 
The valleys ſhall reſound ! 


And 
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